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CHAP. XVI. 


.<< Friendship is to love, what an engraving is to a fine 
painting.“ 


had a little recovered by the time we 
came to Mr. De Pretzler's, tho' my ſi- 
lence could not paſs unmarked by the ſtrangers, 
any more than the coldneſs of Madame Blom- 
berg, for I ſaw them exchange. fignificant 
glances that hurt me, tho” I was not in 10 
to take notice of them. 
« After dinner, Mr. De Bude invited me to 
a ramble in the garden, as our friends ap- 
peared engaged with their bottle, and the po- 
litics of Europe.—I gladly accompanied him. 
« I fear,” ſaid he, © you are not well, or that 
vol. 11, B this 


nature about this young man that pleaſed me, J ; 


if ſhe knew me, could do me no credit—1 


and her daughter in Paris.” 


greatly,“ faid I, with ſome emotion. © And | 
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< this country has not the good fortune to 3 
« pleaſe you.” I 
„There was an air of alone and good- 


I therefore frankly anſwered, © That my ma- 
lady lay more in my mind, than in -bodily ll 
complaints; and that from what I had ſeen i 
of the country, I promifed to myſelf much 
pleaſure in a tour thro? it.“ 

Pray,“ aſked he, rather abruptly, « did i 
you ever ſee Madame Blomberg before to- i 
« day?” I felt the colour mount to my face, 
but I diſdained a falſhood, tho' her behaviour, 


anſwered in the affirmative, © I had ſeen her 
„Ah! then,” 
faid he, the myſtery is developed; my friend, 
« you have loſt your heart to the lovely 
* Chriſtina.” 

“The charge was ſo ſudden and unequi- 
vocal, that my looks confeſſed it true before 
I could ſpeak. 

J do indeed, admire that young lady 


you are come to Lucern after her, with a 
op; view 


L 
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view to reſcue her from the Convent.” 
No,“ I replied, I have no ſuch vain 
3 b « hopes, would to Heaven I had the means 
of doing it; but ſhe ſeems a devoted vic- 
tim, and her unnatural mother conſigns 
Wc her over. to this dreadful ſentence, without 
W- pity or remorſe.” A 
= *©< You are right,“ returned he, that wo- 
man has no feeling her heart is hardened 
by pride, vanity, and avarice. She deteſts 
the idea of daughters, whoſe growing 
« charms have totally eclipſed her own; and 
having two ſons in the army, ſhe flatters 
„ herſelf that the meanneſs of her on origin, 
will be loſt in the name of her huſband— 
iin the conſequence of her ſons, and that ſhe 
may again marry advantageouſly. © 
= © Chriſtina, brought up by a rich grand- 
uncle, gave her a thouſand apprchenſions 
WT leſt he ſhould make her daughter his heir. 
* On this ground, knowing his bigotry, ſhe 
cContrived to make him believe the poor vice 
tim had a ſecret predilection for the pro- 
teſtant religion, and that it would be meri- 
torious in the fight of Heaven, to make her 
B 2 Ws > 


< 


* a Nun, to ſtifle thoſe pernicious tenets in 


« paſſions deſerve the ſevereſt reprobation way 


into my ſoul. ** Is it impoſſible to ſee this 
_<« lovely creature once more?“ cried I, with 
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4 
* their infancy, leſt they ſhould grow con- "| 
<« firmed and dangerous, 3 
*The old man, who had ſecretly withed | f 
« for her profeſſion, gladly coincided with her 1 
« defires, and the conſequence you know 
e the angelic girl is condemned to waſte her 
12 deys in perpetual confinement, and ſubmit, 
without murmuring, to the arbitrary com- 
* mands of unnatural relatives, whoſe ſelfiſh 


« puniſhment.” 
Every. word uttered by De Bude, funk 


more vivacity than prudence. © Not ab/o- i 
c lutely impoſſible, returned he, Mr. De 
Pretzler, can if he pleaſes indulge you ſhe WW 
« ſees only her relations, he being one, if you 
can engage him in your intereſt, he certainly 
t can take you to the Convent; and faith, you 
« ſhould command my good offices, were it 

&« poſſible to liberate her, and her inclinations 
&* ſhould lean in your favour.” 
7 
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„ warmly thanked this generous young 
4 man, and without entertaining the leaſt doubt 
of his ſincerity, I freely committed to him my 
3 predilection for the lovely Chriſtina, the ad- 
vice of Madame Le Maitre, and my n 
vith Mr. Murray. 
De Bude heard me with attention. To 
£8 argue againſt the feelings of the heart,“ 
W aid he, © I know is a fruitleſs attempt; your's 
does not ſeem to be a tranfient paſſion, and 

« muſt be perfectly diſintereſted. Family 
WW < conſiderations you allow, militate againſt it; 
on that ground, you ſhould well conſider 
W « the conſequences, not only to yourſelf, but 
(to the object of your affections. 
Sudden friendſhips, any more than ſud- 
den love, are ſeldom to be depended upon, 
F « yet there is a certain frankneſs about you, 
chat engages my regard. On the other 
hand, that openneſs of temper might prove 
the ſource of much diſappointment and in- 
« quietude, if indiſcriminately laviſhed upon 
« ſtrangers. 

« You hazard every advantage being taken 
* of ſuch a diſpoſition as your's, which I am 
B 3  * jnclined 
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. « generous heart; but believe me, you will 
meet with but few congenial ones— 


« credulity, often bordering on folly.” 


« ledge in the ſchool of experience. I Was I 
once ingenuous like yourſelf, but I found it WM 


« lated by the laws. of integrity and honour. 


* Junteer our ſentiments in oppoſition to 


« inclined to think i is the reſult of a te and 1 


therefore in our commerce with the world, 
&« we are compelled to narrow our hearts, to 8B 
“limit our confidence, otherwiſe we run great 4 
e riſks of becoming dupes to the more artful 
« and ſelf-intereſted man, and ſuffer for a 


He ſaw my countenance change — indeed 
this lecture, deſervedly incurred, from a young 
man, little older than myſelf covered me with 
confuſion. | 
ge not offended, » ſaid 80 a my 

hand, © I am not quite fo young as I look, 
] am near thirty, and have acquired know- WW 


« neceflary to be guarded by prudence, in my 
« communications with mankind. I truſt that 
« my actions, as well as ſentiments, are regu-iſ 


« But if we live in the world we muſt 1 
« temporize a little, that is, not always to vo- 


« others, 


- 
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L © &thers,. nor affect a ſingularity which ſeldom 
does us any credit. Without playing the 


cCenſor, or making a diſtlay of morals, we 
may act with propriety and ſelf. approbation. 


And tho' I blame a too unguarded frank- 
ö « neſs, believe me, 1 am an utter enemy to 
duplicity, or that cold reſerve which ba- 
( niſhcs all friendly intercourſe.— The happy 
medium is the thing,” added he, ſmiling, 
(if it can be obtained. —I fear however that 
« T have loſt. fight of it, in troubling you 
« with my. ſentiments, unaſked, without. con» 
|< ſulting your inclination.” 

= < I aflured this worthy young man, that F 
W deemed. myſelf. greatly obliged. to him, as I 
Vas very ſenſible. that my. temper was too un- 


nc guarded, and unſuſpicious,, and often needed 
ta monitor. to regulate it agrecably to reaſon 


and prudence., 

is not Mr. Murray adequate to the taſk ?” 
aſfked he, © Have I not infringed on his de- 
8 © partment?” © Mr. Murray,” returned J, 
© directs my ſtudies — but a knowledge of 


„“ mankind, I have been left by him, to ac- 


* quire from my own obſervations.” 
B 4 * 


ſion, that I am ſorry to ſay, promiſes no- 
thing auſpicious to either .—Confider if your 
« paternal fortune can ſupport a wife, and the 
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„1 did not chuſe to ſay any thing to the 


_ diſadvantage of his morals or character but, 
Ilamented the loſs of my former governor, i 
from whoſe judgment I might have derived 


every advantage, had he been permitted to 
introduce me into ſociety. 

« Mr. De Bude ſeemed pleaſed with my 
anſwer. Well,“ faid he, © fince you allow 
“ of my freedom, let me adviſe you coolly to 
« conſult your heart and your reaſon; give the 
« latter fair play endeavour to ſubdue a paſ- 


23 


« conſequent expences of a family; whether 
« you may not hereafter met the ſacrifice of 


© intereſt to paſſion. 


4 Before you fo unreſervedly opined" to me 
« your ſituation, I ſuppoſed you a young 
man of large independent fortune, ſuitable 
to your rank in ſociety; you confeſs what 


« you can call your own is comparatively ſmall, 


and if you diſoblige your grandfather in his 


„favourite views, you expect nothing from 


« him, Deliberate then well, on every pro- 
5 « bable 
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« bable conſequence of diſappointment and 
« diſtreſs, if you indulge your paſſion; and if 
you can, let prudence and reaſon preſide in 
« your determinations.” 
II warmly thanked my new friend. Alas! 
had Murray been fo. difintereſtedly friendly 
W when we were in Paris, had he argued thus 
coolly, and coincided” with the advice of 
Madame Le Maitre, as a friend, and as a go- 
vernor choſen for me a different route, my 
evil genius would have been counteracted, and 
the moſt cruel misfortunes to myſelf and 
others, had never taken place | 
But why this ſimple apoſtrophe, www he 
not purpoſely deſigned for the inſtrument of 
my ruin? The bolt to deſtroy me was placed 
in his hands only guided him to the vul- 
rerable part that made ſhort work of the cruel 
plan that was formed againſt nm. 
= © After ſome further converſation we te- 


W turned to the gentlemen, who ralhed us on 
our long abſence. © I dare ſay,” obſerved 
Mr. De Pretzler, * their communications 
have been very intereſting lovely women 
i the nn and love the theme.“ De 
1 B 5 Bude 
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Bude made a laughing reply. We received 


on me without ceremony. 

I obſerved the ſame line of conduct. I re- 

every thing De Bude had ſaid I determined 
ſome days, that my reaſon: might not be over- 


ſcope for obtaining * government of my 


1 found it a vain attempt to forget Chriſtina, | | 
J my 3 Encr eaſed, my inquietude Was in- | 


a warm and general invitation to this gentle- i 
man's houſe; and De Bude promiſed to cal} 


« Mr. Murray was civil, but not talkative, 


tired to reſt with my head and heart full of 


to make no efforts to ſee Miſs Blomberg for 


powered by -her faſcinations, but have full 


paſſions. | 

« After our . morning exerciſes, 
Mr. Murray went out, without aſking me to 
accompany: him, or' ſaying when he. ſhould | 
return, De Bude called on me, and rambled i 
round the city and its environs— alſo intro- i 
duced me to. two very agreeable families. 
Chriſtina's name was not mentioned by either. W 

Near a fortnight paſſed. on in this man- 
ner I grew thin, pale, and dejected; the re- 
ſtraint I put on my feelings affected my health. 


expreſſible. 
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—— I ardently longed to hear of her, 


to ſpeak of her ſtill I perſevered in ſilence, 
till the weak body ſunk under the conflicts 
of my mind, and I found myſelf very il, — 
without Mr. Murray's deigning to enquire the. 
nature of my diſorder. 

% What ails you, ſaid De Bude, one morn- 
ing, « you give me great concern; ſpeak, tell 
me, can I. ſerve you ?—Do not thus feed 
« your complaints by ſtifling them I con- 
«jure you ta tell. me why you are thus ill and 
4 oppreſſed. 

Thus urged Ino longer withheld my con- 
fidence; I acknowledged the weakneſs of my 
heart, and confeſſed my whole ſoul was de- 
voted to Chriſtina; and that I found every at- 


tempt to conquer my paſſion was vain. and 


WF fruitleſs —She engroſſed every faculty of my 
og ſoul... | 

I pity you ſincerely,“ ſaid he, © and ſince 
this deep rooted attachment is unconquer- 
able, I will take one ſtep which I think highly 


5 s neceſſary, previous to my lending you any 


oF © affiſtance towards your admittance into the 
© Convent. —I will fee Chriſtina myſelf.” 
2 « How! 
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on intimate terms with her ſiſters; ſuppoſe, 
ec therefore, not unknown to Chriſtina. —I 


=” and releaſe her. 
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How! You,” faid I.. can you fee her?” 
« T can,” he rephed, © I have a relation there, 


« would not tell you this, leſt you ſhould im- 
* portune me to introduce you—but I ſee by 
« the conflict in your mind, that 12 have 
diſcretion. 

] have no doubt but I ſhall ſee her; 1 wilt 
© mention your arrival, and ſhall ſoon be 
«© enabled to judge, whether you have made 
« any impreſſion upon her heart.—If I find 
you have, behold me devoted to ſerve you, 


« Tf on the contrary, ſhe proves indifferent, 
and content with her fituation, whatever you 
« ſuffer, you muſt reſign all hope or endeavours 
© to ſee her ;—it will be cruel to diſturb her 
e repoſe, and indulge in yourſelf a hopeleſs 
* paſſion, which TG reaſon, and deſpair will | 
« certainly cure. 

« ] embraced my friend with gratitude, I 
engaged faithfully to abide by his counſel, and 
wait the event of his viſit to the Convent. 
He then mentioned the fingular behaviour of 
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Mr. Murray, who he underſtood paſſed whole 


| k days together with Madame Blomberg; and 


this intimacy ſo ſtrange, with his total neglect 
of me, had engaged, he ſaid, the obſervation 


of every one; and the conſequent remarks were 


not much to the credit of either him or me. 
« I felt the impropriety of Mr. Murray's 
conduct towards me, and the little reſpecta- 
bility attached to my fituation.—Deſerted by 
my governor, and excluded from his parties— 
but I was too proud to remonſtrate, and his 
coldneſs precluded any familiar converſe be- 
tween us. Indeed, to ſay the truth, I was 
not ſorry to be left to the indulgence of my 
own ideas, therefore gave myſelf but little con- 
cern to whom his viſits were paid. 
« It was three days after. this converſation 


with De Bude, before it was reſumed by him, 


and I determined to rein in my impatience, 
and practice ſelf-· denial until he ſhould volun- 
tarily begin it. The fourth day he called on 
me ſoon after dinner, when Mr. Murray and I 


were fitting in a pick-tooth way, neither —_ 
inclined to talk. 


* He 
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„., He aroſe on De Bude's entrance, and 

after a little deſultory converſation, took leave 
ef us, having, he ſaid, an engagement.— 
„Now, my friend,” ſaid De Bude, I am 
« brim-full of intelligence. — good or bad the 
event muſt determine. Do not e 
* me and L will be very exact.“ 

« I; bowed: my head, greatly agitated, and 
dreading what. he might have to communicate. 
He proceeded. thus: HG 

For two days paſt I have been.endeayour- 
« ing to procure an interview. with Chriſtina, 
e thro” the- intereſt. of my friend; this morn- 
ing I-ſucceeded—ſhe was at. the. grate with 
my relative. After the cuſtomary. ſalutax 
tions, I ſaid, © For, ſome days paſt, Miſs 
* Blomberg, I have been rambling thro” the 
city with a. gentleman. who knew you in 
Paris. She bluſhed ſcarlet deep“ Me, 
« Sir ! I' was very little Known at Pants, and 
« only once in Public. 

0,“ ſaid I, ſmiling,. to a ſuſceptible 
mind, where charms are too faſcinating to 
«be overlooked, once is ſufficient to make. a 
E lating impreſſion,” 
| « J. 
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greatly confuſed.— You are jeſting,“ ſaid 


« ſhe in a low voice, © but you ſhould con- 
« ſider my ſituation, — ſuch jeſts are ill- timed 
« when addreſſed to me.“ She turned from 
me. Stop, Miſs Blomberg, I entreat you; 
« I do not mean to. offend, but I conjure 
9 you to anſwer me one queſtion. —< I can 

« promiſe nothing,” replied ſhe,.< to what does 

« your: queſtion tend? To the happineſs 
« or miſery of a worthy and deſerving individual 
Het me beſeech you to ſay; whether the 
« monaſtic life is the effect of your own 
choice, or if your inclinations coincide with 
< the will of others?“ 

« She was exceſſively agitated, and for 3 
moments incapable of ſpeaking; at length 
with an air and voice equally ſolemn, ſhe 
% anſwered me thus, —“ I know not, Sir, 
« why yon ſhould be ſolicitous to enquire into 
the nature of my feelings, or any good pur- 
<« pole that can be anſwered by it. You-ſee 
me here in my noviciate, it matters not 
whether by my own choice or not; it is the 

7 * out for me by thoſe who have 


« power 
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© power over me, and I hope Heaven will 
* affiſt me in preparing myſelf worthily to 
take the vel.” | 
« Ah! Chriſtina,” An my couſin, © you 

« are a victim to unwarrantable views ;—your 
* heart, I know, has no ſhare in this ſecluſion 
from the world.” The lovely girl tried to 
« ſpeak, but burſt into tears, I was extremely 
% moved. Dear young lady,” faid I, do 
e not voluntarily plunge into wretchedneſs 
te that is remedileſs; ſpare yourſelf unutterable 
« forrow and never ending * qa do 
* not, I ſee you do not wiſh to be a nun.” 
Perhaps, ſaid ſhe, trying to dry her tears, 

« perhaps, if left to fix for myſelf, my choice 
„ might not have fallen on a monaſtic life, 
« But I have no alternative, therefore thoſe 
« who are my friends ſhould exert themſelves 
to reconcile and prepare me for a ſtate which 
« when" once entered into, I humbly truſt, the 

« Almighty will render me worthy of.” | 
« 'Tis not by an impoſed ſecluſion from the 

« world,” returned I, that Heaven can be 
« well ſerved; eur duties, and active ſer- 

« yices beſt pleaſe the Almighty Father. But 

a = « if 
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« if your heart has no preferable choice, —if 
WF © there is no object that is dear to it, and the 
loss of whom you may regret then indeed 
W < religion, time, and reaſon may reconcile you 
to the fate choſen for you.—Should, how- 
ever on the contrary, your heart have been 
« fuſceptible—and if there ſhould be any ob- 
« ject dear to it, and difficult to forget—Ah !' 
« lovely Chriſtina, do not ſubmit to impoſed 
* ;rreligious vows z or hope to drive from that 
heart an impreſſion that ſolitude will nouriſh, 
« and remembrance embitter every hour of 
« 4 life.“ 

che had ſunk on a feat, hiding her face, 
« covered with tears, on the boſom of her 
« companion. When I ſtopped, ſhe looked 
up with ſuch an expreſſion of grief as IT never 
« ſaw equalled. —< O, Sir,” faid ſhe, hy, why 
did you come here to encreaſe my miſery, 
„to ſhew me what a wretch I am, without 
e the ſmalleſt hope of relief!” 

Comfort yourſelf, ſweet lady,” I replied, 
you have ſaid enough; I preſume not to 
* pry into the inmoſt folds of your heart. 
came on a incadly deſign to ferve the 

© moſt 
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* moſt amiable. of men, one who has followed 
« you from Paris, diſtracted with grief and- 
« deſpair. Need I name him, or does your 
heart acknowledge him?“ Na Bed 
Ah!“ faid ſhe, deeply ſighing, © *tis Mr, 
“ Dunford, the friend of Madame Le 
Maitre.“ The ardent lover of the charm-- 
ing Chriſtina,” rejoined I. I then proceeded: 
to tell her your ſituation - the ſacrifices that 
in all probability would follow the indulgence 
« of your paſſion. I mentioned your inde - 
* pendence, that, ſmall as it was, if ſhe would. 
ce conſent to ſhare it, you would find it enough. 
« for happineſs ; and that I would engageato 
« procure. her liberty, and ſee her ſafely with. 
“ you, if ſhe felt any predilection in your i 
4 favour,” We Hs 1 
She raiſed a thouſand obſtacles, (but not 
©. one againſt you, except her very tranſient. 
& acquaintance, tho” ſhe confeſſed ſhe had not. 
« for one hour forgotten you.) I laughed at 
- ** thoſe difficulties ſhe mentioned, aſſured her 
love and friendſhip could ſurmount them 
all bid her confide in my couſin, and in 
two days I would ſee them again.“ 
FY 66 Modeſty NY 
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* Modeſty: and timidity again made many 


1 ſcruples; I told her, in her ſituation the 


deviations from delicacy which ſeemed to 
burt her, were not only pardonable but me- 
W © ritorious; fince it was to preclude her from 
being compelled to perjure herſelf before 
« Heaven, and becoming the victim to unna- 
« tural avarice. At the ſame time that ſhe 
would have the power of giving happineſs 
„ to a worthy man—a fight more acceptable 
eto the Supreme Judge, than forced vows 
« and negative virtue 

In ſhort, I pleaded your nl lo ff-Qually, 
* that aided by an auxiliary! in her own boſom, 
e (he conſented to receive a letter from you, 
« explicitly ſtating your real circumſtances, 
without diſguiſing the diſagreeables that 
« were attached to the indulgence of * 
* paſhon. 

« She truſts to your honour for the candour 
* of your explanations ; and when every thing 
as before her, ſhe will weigh each argument, 
for and againſt, with deliberation, and ſhe 
hopes with diſintereſtedneſs till then ſhe 
will not ſee you, for ſhe wiſhes to be unbi- 

| « aſſed. 
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aſſed. And ſhould it appear to her, that 


in granting your deſires ſhe ſhould involve 


| W you in miſery and difficulties, no ſelf- con- 


© fideration ſhall induce her to accede to 
them. | CLE 

I left this charming young woman,” con- 
cluded De Bude, impreſſed with the higheſt 
* reſpe& and admiration for her ;—ſhe deſerves 
to be happy, would to Heaven that the road 
* was ſmooth before her. But I foreſce, even 
jn the gratification of your mutual affection, 


many rubs, many painful ONE DET OA: that 


* muſt ariſe hereafter.” 


* Young, fanguine, and thoughtleſs, I cried 
out, in a tranſport bordering on enthuſiaſm, 


« Impoſſible If the lovely Chriſtina is mine, 


« ] defy the power of fortune to make us mi- 


« ſerable !—My whole ſtudy will be to make { | 


* her happy. Riches I do not covet, with 


moderate deſires, and a mutual wiſh to pleaſe 


and be pleaſed —ah ! my friend, what can, 


* rife to impede our perfect felicity ?” 


* He ſhook his head,. You are but little 
e acquainted with mankind, and the difficulties 


«of life perfect felicity is not attainable. W 
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<« [ am ſure your heart 15 good, and your mind 
« unadulterated by the vices that contaminate 
cc two thirds of mankind. The lovely Chriſtina + 
has alſo a thouſand virtues, but you are 
neither of you faultleſs; tis not in human 
nature to be free from error, any more than 
it is to expect uninterrupted happineſs— 
« winch muſt always in ſome degree depend 
* on others, not entirely on our own hearts. 

<« Nevertheleſs,” continued he, I fear you 
c have not fortitude to ſtruggle againſt this 
<« fatal paſſion ; nor can ſhe ever reconcile her- 
« ſelf to take the veil, without many bitter 
<« regrets. I therefore conſider your union as 
|< the leſſer evil of the two, and pledge my- 
( ſelf to aſſiſt you, ſhould your arguments 
prove ſuccesful with that amiable young 
( woman, for whom I am deeply intereſted.” 
I was ſtruck with the good ſenſe and ra- 
tionality of my worthy friend, and truly grate- 
W ful for his good opinion and kindneſs ; but I 
| was too much elated with hope, too tranſ- 
: ported by paſſion, to attend with calmneſs to 
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the. language of reaſon. The forfeiture of my 
Wegrandiather's favour, and ſhare of his fortune, 


appeared 
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appeared trifling, when weighed in the balance 
againſt the poſſeſſion of Chriſtina. And if 
ſhe would conſent to ſhare my very moderate 
fortune, I could look with diſdain on grandeur, 1 
and relinquiſh riches without a figh. FF 
Such were the illuſive ideas of youth and 
inexperience I retired to write, with a heart 
overflowing with love, and with all the elo- 
quence the little blind god could inſpire, 1 
ſought to plead my cauſe, and obtain the fa- 
vourable judgment of Chriſtina. 
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C HAP. XVII. 


— 


3 « Tt often happens that a good, of which we have no great 
1 conception while it is in our hands, becomes mightily 
raised in its value, when taken from us, and possessed dy 
another.“ | 


nd 


HIS letter to Chriſtina, was the firſt 
| love letter I had ever written; and I 
Jas really aſtoniſhed at my own powers, and 
Wthe facility with which I expreſſed my 
houghts.— Love was indeed an inſpirer, my 
eart was in the ſubje&, and I delineated its 
Peelings in the moſt impaſſioned terms. I was 
Whowever candid and juſt in my repreſentations, 
ho' I ſoftened the diſagreables, by painting 
he happineſs of two hearts with moderate 
eſires, enjoying peace and independence. 

« I communicated what 1 had written to 
y friend; he ſmiled—* You are, a flattering 
painter,“ ſaid he, © you touch up the de- 
4s fects 
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« fe&ts of your portrait with a light bruſh, il 

< whilſt your whole ſkill is employed to q 

> © heighten every agreeable feature, that the ; 
former may be loſt in the contemplation of 3 
* the latter. It muſt be confeffed love is 3 | 
eloquent, no wonder if the warmth and 
energy of its expreſſions oftentimes uſurps 
« a dominion over reaſon, till the temporary 4 
« jlluſion vaniſhes, and judgment reſume 
<« her empire.” 6 
« You do not mean to infer,” ſaid I, © that 

e love-and reaſon are incompatible ?”—* Notif 
cc abſolutely,” returned he. Were you ing 
e happier circumſtances, I ſhould readily 
allow that both judgment and prudence E 
ſanction your choice; but I dare appeal to 
« yourſelf in a moment of reflection, if in youll 
4 ſituation there will not be conſiderable dran - 
backs from that felicity, which the enthu - 
ſiaſm of love has pictured to your views.“ 
« Ah!” ſaid I, „do not you ſtrengthens 
the objections of Chriftina againſt me. 
No,“ he replied, © her own judgment s 
-« ſufficient to direct her, I will tell you can 
_-* didly, had I found her indifferent towar' 
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you as a mere caſual acquaintance; I would 
« have exerted myſelf to prevent your viſits - 
to the Convent, that her peace might not 
« have been endangered—hence my wiſh to 
« ſee her previous to your attempts; but when 
« ] as convinced by obſervation, that one 
« unlucky evening had made an impreſſion on 
* Jer heart fimilar to your's. I confeſs the 
« horror I conceived at her being compelled 
„ to take the vows againſt inclination, and 
« with a preferable affection for an earthly 
object, at once determined me in your fa- 
„ your, as by far the leſs evil of the two. 
Therefore I repeat, her acquieſcence to your 
«* wiſhes, wilt bind me firmly to your intereſt.” 
I embraced my worthy friend with fervor and 
gratitude, and committed my letter to his 
hands. 

During this buſineſs of my nts: I was 
not quite inattentive to the conduct of Mr. 
Murray.—He read with me every morning, 
and confined his converſation entirely to the 
ſubject of my ſtudies his time was every 
day gradually ſhortenedi-= his reſerve and 
haughtineſs rather increaſed than diminiſhed— 
Vor. 11. C nor 
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nor did he ever aſk me to be in his parties. 
The idea of a governor was quite abſurd, for 
I Twas left to chooſe my on * and 
amuſements. 

] was very ſenſible of this aniproprlety in 
his conduct, but having my own reaſons for 
not courting his ſociety, I let it paſs unno- 
ticed, and apparently, with perfect indif- 
ference; tho' his continual viſits to Madame 
Blomberg, and their great int! Rey: ſeemed 
very myſterious. 

„The morning on which I had given De 
Bude the letter for Chriſtina, we walked out, 
and called on Mr. De Pretzler, 

« Mr. Murray has juſt left me,” ſaid he, 
are you acquainted with the news he has 
received from Paris?” I replied in the 
negative. Then I can inform you,” re- 
turned he, © the uncle of Madame Blom: 
berg is dead, and has left the whole of his 
« fortune 0 ler, without any reſtrictions; tho 
«'1t was generally underſtood the ſons were 
eto have it, for which cauſe the girls were 
* thrown into a Convent. But Murray fays, 


* the whole is given to her; poſſibly therefore, 
cc the 


« the young Chtiſtina may eſcape he veil, 
« not being yet profeſſed.“ | 


but it afforded neither pleaſure nor hope to 
me, for ſhould Chriſtina be taken from the 
Convent, I had cauſe to. think her mother's 
views were inimical to me, as, ſhe certainly, 
without any reaſon that I could affign, had 
e treated me with a marked negle& and con- 
d tempt; therefore would moſt likely interdict 
her daughter from having any acquaintance 
with a man ſhe diſliked.. 

© Mr. De Pretzler proceeded to fay, with 
a gay air, « Suppoſe now your governor and 
the wealthy widow ſhould make a match 
« of it.” ] ſhould not think ſuch a union 
likely to take place,” returned I, « for Mur- 
* ray's perſon is not very captivating, nor I 
believe 1s his fortune any. recommendation 


but as they have not done any thing for 


him.“ 


* Well,” ſaid Mr. De Pretzler, < tho? his 
claims appear ſmall i in your eyes, I do aſ- 


] was rather ſurpriſed at this intelligence, 


he boaſts much of his great connexions, 


him, that alone will ſcarcely nnd 


. N « ſure 
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ſure you there ſeems to be that intimacy 
and good intelligence between them, that 
<.the event I ſpeak of, would not ſurpriſe me. 
« Some women have capricious fancies—Mur- | Þ 
ray flat ters all her foibles, and coincides i 
with her judgment in every thing — and i 
that fawning complaiſance has a thouſand 
< charms for a weak mind.” _ 3 
De Bude returned to dine with me.-- Wi 
Juſt before dinner was ſerved; Murray came 
in to dreſs; he looked gay and animated, and 
I thought, exultingly.. © You do not dine 
at home?” ſaid I, coldly. No, I am 
engaged, and ſhall hardly return till a late 
* hour.“ It muſt be contefſed,” I returned, 
ſarcaſtically, that I am extremely fortunate Wi 
in a governor, who gives me all imaginable Ml 
liberty of choice, as to companions” or i 
« amuſements.” I believe,“ ſaid he, © you 
„have made your ſelection of Sr, without M 
deigning to conſult me; our complaiſance 
« js at leaſt reciprocal, tho' on your fide; youlſ 
« have forgotten the reſpect due to mi 
« charatter.” | | 


« Pardon 
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« Pardon me, Mr. Murray, the neglect is 
« al} your o.]; I have endeavoured to aſſi- 
« milate my ideas to your!s, and have always 
given as much as 3 were entitted 1 
« emaud. Mata iu 

And ho- is to be the Aiden! ed he 
baughtily, © not a weak impetuous boy, who 
= © is now tottering on a precipice, and who 
3 raſhhy provokes the dangers that muft dafh 
in pieces * his chamerical __ _ 
Ne A „ 

was r to 1 a 4:20 
when De Bude interfered — Excuſe me, 
WW gentlemen, this is going too far; this lan- 
WE guage is unbecoming in both. Tou are 
too warm, Mr. Dunford; recolle&, Mr. 


Di Murray holds a character that entitles him 
"WF to your conſideration. And you, Sir, pleaſe 
ou to reflect this young gentleman is your 
* pupil, he is young in a knowledge of man- 


Kind, and his paſſions may W 8 
* the bounds of prudence.” 

Ne will very ſeon be ſenſible of his error,” 
eturned he, and with a ſtiff bow to De Bude, 
Neft the room. 


2 « My 
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My friend ſaw me greatly agitated.— 
«You were to blame,” ſaid he, © to irritate | 
“him, for I fear he is not much inclined in 
your favour, and may ny influence 
« your grandfather againſt you,” _ 

Of tat J have no doubt,” ſaid I, © my 
hopes there are very ſlender, for I have ſeen 
« my favour with him gradually declining;— 
my brother and ſiſter have ſuperſeded me, 
and by gratifying his ambition, greatly 
* leffened my conſequence. The ruin he 
% meanly threatens, I am prepared for, and! 
« ſee 1t faſt approaching. My fears are, leſt WW 
he ſhould acquire any power to impede my 
< happineſs with Chriſtina.” | 
I confels,” faid my friend, © that I (hall 
« dread that power, if he has any intimation 
of your affection for her.” “ That is paſt 
* a doubt, nor ſhould I be ſurpriſed if he has | 3 
ſpies both on you and me. His whole con- 
duct is inexplicable, for ſuſpecting my pat. 
« tiality to Chriſtina, why did he bring ni 
here, if he thought it 1mproper to bei 


d encouraged ? *' 
« T8 
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| % Ne Bude ſhook his head, © I really fear,” 
= {aid he, © a deep plot has been formed againſt 
« you, and that this man is the inſtrument 
to ruin you. I ſhall be ſorry if I wrong 
« him, but certainly appearances juſtify ſuf- 
« picion, for you are left free to fall into all 
* manner of error, which an open, generous, 
e unſuſpecting heart may be liable to; and 
« the chance was, that you might mix witlr 
W © improper company, had not your good ſenſe 
and ſteady principles been ſuperior to what 
might have been 1 in one of hop 


18 
tl age and inexperience” 
Ah! my beloved Best exclaimed I, 


my tutor, my monitor, and friend. What 


Nl Y do I not owe to your unwearied attention 
on The intrigues, and cruel policy of my ene- 


mies have deprived: me of your friendſhip, 
and ſuppreſſed a correſpondence that might 
have counteracted all their ſchemes.” - + 
= © Theſe regrets are now uſeleſs,” ſaid De- 
Bude, © exert your reaſon and fortitude; your 
paſſions are warm, the impetuoſity of youth 
may compel you to commit errors, the con- 
* ſequences of which might embitter your 
a « whole 
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, * whole life —Beware of this Murray, but do 
not provoke him; tho” I deteſt duplicity, 
' yet I think you ſhould temporize. a little. 
Bear with his impertinence; do not reſent 
with a warmth that may tend to throw you 
into a very diſagreeable predicament, his 
character and age conſidered.“ 

« Well,” returned I, you ſhall guide me. 
« we wiil not meet again this evening, to- 
morrow I may be more cool.” He approv'd 
of my moderation, and changed the ſubject to 
the commiſſion I had given to him, which 
huſhed all my ſtrong paſſions 1 in a moment. 

« The following morning, when I deſcended 
to the breakfaſt room, I was informed by my 
ſervant, that Mr. Murray left word he was 
going into the country, and ſhould not return 
for ſome days. Such extraordinary proceed- 
ings perplexed me not a little; I felt myſelf 
treated with a contempt and diſregard, that it 
was impoſſible to bear; and in ſpite of my 
friend's admonitions, I reſolved on his return WF 
to demand an eclairciſſement of his conduct. 
On the ſecond day after his departure De 
Bude — me the tranſport! ing intelligence 
that 
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chat 1 ſhould accompany him to the grate of 
te Convent the following day, as his brother, 
and a relation to the lady he W | 
Ho tedious did the hours creep on that 
= day How lively. were my ' tranſports, how: 
gay my hopes of happineſs !—Joy. and ex- 
pectation precluded fleep, and I hailed the 
MW tardy dawn with the moſt-delightful emotions. 
; 3 That day I was to fee Chriſtma, to ſee her ſen- 
ble of my paſſion, and not a to the in- 
aulgence of it! ; 
When De Bude came, he de it ne- 
ceſſary to check my tranſports, and correct 
ny paſſion, by wiſe and ſenſible admonitions.— 
Worthy young man! amidſt all the misfor- 


ones of my life, never have I ceaſed to eſ- 
n eem, to be grateful for the many proofs of 
1. y diſintereſted friendſhip to an unfortunate 
an, whoſe paſſions and impatient 4 ren- 
it Nered all thy kindneſs unavailing!“ 4 
ny WE © But to return, —I was a little: nue 


Wt my extravagant emotions when lectured by 
Wy good friend, —I promiſed to be more ra- 
4 tional and compoſed, but when we entered 
N he parlour, and the attending nun went to 
1 9 call 
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call the ſiſters, *tis i mpoſſible to deſcribe my 
feelings !—Chriſtina appeared, and all gg 
elle were forgotten. 
Jo repeat our converſation is out of my 
power, ſhe repeatedly urged me to reſign all 
thoughts of her; painted the difficulties of 
her eſcape as inſurmountable; and the loſs of 
my fortune the ſure conſequence of an at- 
tempt to effect it, whether it proved ſucceſsful 
or not... 
N Inſpired by have, my arguments proved ſo 
powerful, ſo irreſiſtible, that at length I ſi- 
lenced all her objections, tho' ſhe ſaid I had 
not convinced her judgment. — © Reaſon,” 
faid ſhe, © tells me that I have done wrong 
in admitting this vifit ; my heart is weakly 
* conquered, I may ſay againſt conviction, 
« and ſurely that is unpardonable.” 
As I cannot do juſtice to the propriety and 
delicacy of her ſentiments, I ſhall not enlarge 
upon them; tis ſufficient to ſay, that all-pow- 
erful love conquered, and I obtained a tacit 
permiſſion to effect her liberty, if it could be 
done without danger to me or herſelt. | 


bh tos e 


. 
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* returned in tranſports.—1 embraced my 
friend a hundred times; “ Moderate your 
« joy,” ſaid he, tis premature, much is yet 
« to be done; and I proteſt to you that I am 
« rather apprehenſive of ſome treachery, from 
« the facility with which an interview has been 
« obtained, without even a witneſs to our con- 
« yerſation.—l little expected any other fruits 
from this meeting. than ſimply the pleaſure 
of ſeeing; each other I know not what to 
W <© conjecture: from this unuſual liberty on a 
x repetition of my viſits.” 

I was too happy to Ibis any part of my 
friend's fears, E ſ emed to tread on air, and al- 
ready anticipated expected happineſs, without 
& permitting, a cloud to- intervene that might 
obſcure the delightful .proſpe&, fancy had 
niſed to cheat my ſenfes and lull hem into a 
falſe ſecurity. wy" 
« The remembrance of that day, any more 
than the following one, will never be forgotten. 
I was not rational enough to form any projects 
to forward my wiſhes, and De. Bude adviſed 
patience and a delay of ſome days, that we 
might judge whether the death of Madame 
Blomberg's 
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Blomberg's uncle would make any alteration 
in the ſituation of Chriſtina. 1 
We parted at a late hour, nor did I reſt Wi 
till the dawn of day, when I got a few hours iſ 
ſleep, - viſited by the moſt delightful viſions, . 
and aroſe with freſh ſpirits and new hopes. 
had ſcarcely breakfafted, tho' almoſt noon, 
when Mr. Murray unexpectedly arrived, —we 
ſaluted each other very formally; A late 
* breakfaſt, I think, Mr. Dunford,“ © Yes, 
“Sir, I overſlept myſelf this morning, are you 
e juſt arrived from the country? *] am, my 
ride has been but ſhort, only five miles 
« from town.” He called for the ſervant to 
get his things ready to dreſs, took up a book, 


as filent, —and I finiſhed my repaſt. 
He ſoon retired to dreſs, I continued 
fitting at the table when letters were brought 
from the poſt, there were two for Mr. Murray 
and one for me, addreſſed by my grandfather. 1 i © 
ſent up his, and opened my own;—it was ſhort, © 
but much to the purpoſe,-—I tranſcribe it in 


his own words, 


« Mx, 
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« Ma. Duxron, : ns 

5 2082 ee dee duplicity 
6 are the vices of a wicked and depraved 
« heart, —to'fly in the face of a parent; {for 
“ ſuch I have proved myſelf,) to brave his 
anger, diſobey his commands, and form 
« low connexions to diſgrace” a family, are 
e the marks of a corrupt, mean, groveling 
mind. I warned you of good and evil, 
„my favour and fortune would have been 
« your's, had you followed the path I chalked 
«* out for you, the certain forfeiture of both 
« would attend your | diſobedience. Tou 
« began early your career of duplicity, by 
< leeing your mother;—you have perſevered 


in the fame ſyſtem, —your letters, with a 
1 «* parade of ſentiment, correſpond but little 
with your actions. Inſolence and ingra- 
* titude are the leading features, and to cron 
all, you are in purſuit of a low, portionleſs 
„ girl. —You are b ion an equality with 
lier, — from this hour I blot you from my 
= © remembrance. I have eraſed your name 


from my will, — not one ſhilling after this 


8 * day will you receive from my bounty, 


« which 
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* which you have ſo ſcandalouſly abuſed;—I 
leaye you to the fate you have choſen. 
When you are one-and-twenty, your ac- 
& counts ſhall be made out and ſettled. —1 
& will hear no delufeve tales, receive no ſub- 
“ miſſions,— I have done with you for ever,— 
« You are your own maſter,— Mr. Murray 
ä -has his dire&tions.—Neither Lord Dunford, 
nor his ſiſter, Lady John Sedgmore, nor my 
« friend the Duke, not one of the noble fa - 
“ mily will ever ſce- or acknowledge any af- 
« finity with fuch a worthleſs fellow.—I cut 
« you off equally. from my affection and 

_ «: fortune.” f 
This was a thunderbolt I was little pre- 
pared for. I had talked in the language of 
romance of the worthleſſneſs of riches, its in- 
ſufficiency to procure happineſs, and of the 
loſs of my grandfather's fortune as a trivial 
ſacnfice to love and felioity. - 
At a diſtance I viewed this very blow a 
a ſtroke 1 could parry-off with contempt and 
indifference. —The hour of trial arrived, and i 
at a moment when I was indulging: the molt i « 
delicious dreams of fancied bliſs. I was now 
«m7 
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my own maſter, true, but I was like wife 
maſter of a ſmall ſum of money, comparatively 
trifling, to ſupport me till I ſhould be one- 
and- twenty; yet even the ſum Thad was mucli 
more than my grandfather could ſuppoſe me 
poſſeſſed of, therefore it was pretty plain my 
enemies meant to puſh me on the greateſt | 
extremities. 

„J was reading this ek letter for the 
fourth or fifth time, ſcarcely ſenſible of the 
contents, and my heart ſwelling with the moſt 
painful emotions, at ſuch unmerited re- 
proaches, when Mr. Murray entered the 
room, his face in a glow and an open letter 
in his hand. I preſume, Mr. Dunford, you 
have had a letter from your grandfather; I 
* have. allo received one, the contents very 
unexpected will you read it, and ſave me 
* the ungrateful trouble of repeating bad 
news?“ 

« I am. ready to hear whatever you have 
« to ſay, Sir.” I felt really ſick at heart and 
ncapable of peruſing the paper. Then, 
BSDir, on 70hat grounds I know not, your grand- 
= intliex has taken a decided 2 to you 

„ —has 
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« _—has made your brother and ſiſter his heirs 
“ and one hundred pounds, which I have 
ce orders to give you, is all, every my you 
are to expect from him. 
I have my directions to pennen IE 
« you, and you are maſter of your own time 
te and actions. Should you return either to 
« Scotland or England, you will. be utterly 
„ difclaimed by your family, from whom you 
* have nothing to expect. Such, Sir, is the 
ce ſum of what I am ſorry to relate; for how- 
« ever ill- treated I have found myſelf, I am 
* incapable of rejoicing in the ruin of any 
The air and manner which he -affumed, | 
was m{ſupportable—indignation, pride, every 
feeling of the ſoul was rouſed almoſt to mad- 
neſs. I attempted to. ſpeak, but for a few 
moments rage choaked my utterance — at 
length I exclaimed, «© You and your baſe 
* confederates, Sir, have ſucceeded in your 
views; I know well how to appreciate your 
good offices, and do all poſſible juſtice to 
« your ſincerity and honour. —But know, and 
« you may tell your contemptible employers, WM 
£6 that „ 


.. Y 
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that injuted as I am, robbed of a ſhare in 
(that fortune, to attain which they have 
8 < plunged into guilt and falſhood—know that 
I feel n 0 bee to ſuch 3 
( wretches.” 

: « The loſers have leave to rail, faid he, 
ich an exulting malicious ſmile.“ True, and 
che winners may laugh — the labourer is 
g worthy of his hire, and I doubt not but you 
are to be well paid for your dirty work— 
your falſe repreſentations.” - 
= © Have a care, Sir,“ cried he, cunighd, bs 1 
warn you to beware what you fay.”” O, 
Sir,“ I rejoined, “ freely commit myſelf 
(to you, I can ſay nothing 20 yoo that I ſhall 
not be as ready to prove to others, and ren- 
der you as deſpicable as you are vile an 


w. 10 unprincipled.“ 

at © 'Tis impoſſible to paint hi -b 
ſe ore open his pocket book “ There, ſaid 
ur e, © there is an order for a hundred pounds; 
ur to laſt you for eighteen months to come. 
to Lou had beſt turn volunteer, carry the 
nd * muſket and repent your ill- conduct at lei- 
18, * He flew out of the room, and paſſed 
ut De 
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fſurely you are impolitic to provoke this 
man's reſentment; an impatient ſpirit draus 


e have certainly taken unjuſtifiable meaſures 


« do not give way to deſpair, there may be al 
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De Bude at the door, who entering ſaw me 
almoſt convulſed with the agitations of my 


mind. A 
My good friend,” aid be, hy! is this? 


«on itſelf the evils it is fo eager to avoid.“ 
I made no reply, but pointed to the two 
letters, mine I had thrown on the table, and 
Murray had left his there, when he took out 4 
his pocket book. | 

He haſtily run over both letters, then 
turning to me with a look of friendly concern, 
« That you have had ill- offices done you, does 
e not admit of a doubt, and your relatives 


eto ſuperſede you in the affection of your 
« grandfather: - But, my dear Mr. Dunford, 


« poſſibility to undeceive him, were it worth 
«© while to make the attempt. 

No,“ replied I, the attempt would) be 
4 fruitleſs, I know his diſpoſition too well, in- 
s flexible and obſtinate ; the ſame denunci- 


ation made againſt my Poor mother, has Wil 
fallen J 
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fallen upon me. He has but one ruling 
« paſſion, ambition !—to that he would ſa- 
« crifice every other © conſideration. — My 
« brother and ſiſter have contrived to gratify 
« that predominating feature in his character, 
« and the ties of affinity with'an nut 
being like me are entirely broken.” | 

Knowing this,” faid he,“ have you not 
« been indiſcreet to run counter to his wiſhes; 
« particularly to indulge an inclination, that 
„you knew muſt inevitably bring on the 
« event which has now only arematurely taken 
&« place? Why have you raſhly pointed the 
weapon of an enemy againſt your boſom, 
* againſt judgment, and in defiance of con- 
* ſequences. you had no hope to throw off? 
Muy firſt offence,” returned I, '* from 
which has originated the undeſerved diſ- 
« pleaſure of my grandfather, and given an 
opportunity for my relatives to plan my 
ruin, was an act of-duty to my mother; 
who however ſhe had offended her father, 
« was fully entitled to the ſmall mark of reſ- 
* pet from a child, which I paid to her 
* Never for a moment have I regretted that 


«« {tep. 


\ 
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. ftep ;- I fulfilled. only a duty, and if I had 
the power to chaſe ſorrow from the boſom | 
g of a parent, to inſpire tender emotions, and 
e give her one pleaſurable hour, I ſhall deem F 
the ſacrifice of intereſt both honourable i 
and meritorious.” | 
« Your. me RILEY your mother was 
« unqueſtionably . juſtifiable,” returned he, 
but tho' that ſtep diſpleaſed your grand- 
father, it did not entirely alienate his affec- 
tions, conſequently; it muſt be an invidious 
« repreſentation of your ſubſequent conduct, 
that has drawn upon you this entire repro- 
_ * bation, And poſſibly were you to write, 
ere you to relinquiſh your purſuit of if 
« Chriſtina,' it may not be too late to recover 
“his favour.—I will write to him, if you will 
e mpower me to write hroſerly.“ | 
J thanked my generous friend, with a due 
ſenſe. of his regard for my intereft; but I was 
well convinced ſuch a proceeding would avail 
nothing, thoſe who were intereſted to keep 
up the diſpleaſure of my grandfather, would 
doubtleſs give a falſe colouring to every ar- 
* ſuggeſled in my behalf — nor could 1 
deny 
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3 the * charge; for ſooner would 1 
eſign all hopes of life, as well as fortune, than 
relinquiſh the delightful proſpect of one e day 
being united to Chriſtina. 

«Tis an unfortunate paſſion,” aid De 
W Bude, © and if Murray, knowing the ſuſcepti- 
 < bility: of your heart, has defignedly drawn 
you here to rivet the chains which he muſt 
know would be fatal to your intereſt—if he 
(has been capable of betraying your affection 
for Chriſtina to your friends, and ſtrength- 
* ening the hands of your enemies againſt 
you-＋he muſt be a moſt baſe contemptible 
WT © villain, and from ſuch a one you _ every 
ching to dread.” | 
; « T know 1t well,” returned I, © IT forſee 
his malice will do me all poſſible injury, for 
< a thouſand little circumſtances that now 
crowd upon my mind, convince me, that 
he is actually an implement of my brother's, 

engaged to lead me into purſuits that might 
« deftroy my character, and exceſſes that 
W< ſhould injure my fortune. 

« Happily I was enabled to refiſt the temp- 
« tations thrown in my way to lure me into 


yo gambling, 
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gambling, drinking, and other low vices; — . 
had no propenſities to either, and had a. 
4. monitor within that placed a diſguſting por- W« 

4 trait before my eyes, that nn me - 

« from infection. 6 

« My poor mother! how em! did 
4 ſhe judge of my heart its ſuſceptibility . 

«© was the rock ſhe dreaded, where my peace. 
might be wrecked. The traitor, Murray, 

« aw the impreſſion I had received, he en- 

« quired into the circumſtances of the object, 

« and knowing the ridiculous: ambition of my 

« grandfather, at once beheld the opportunity 

„ to work my ruin—and has ſucceeded.— 

What further views he has in his intimacy 

« with Madame Blomberg, I know not—he 

has compleated his work with me.“ 

« You will learn to be an œconomiſt,“ ſaid 
De Bude, with a hundred pounds for your 
« ſupport.” —< Happily, my friend, © faid I, 
« have nearly-7hree hundred. I have been an 
© economiſt during my reſidence in London 
« and Paris; I had handſome fums allowed 
« for my expenditure, which Mr. Belmont 
directed with diſcretion. Little of my laſt 
«« quarter's 
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„ quarter's allowance was touched, and fifty 
a (pounds paid to me lately, with this hun- 
« dred, will enable me, I hope, to ſupport the 
Fc * CO and myſelf, until I come of 
ce age.“ < : 

« Then you are reſolved to 8 in 
© your attachment? “ Doubtleſs I am, 
eturned I warmly, if ſhe will ſhare my 


y, flender portion, I ſhall think it enough for 
n- happinets ; and ſhould I ever regret what I 
„am deprived of, it will be for her fake only, 
ny WF that I have not the means to make her 
ty rich as well as happy.” | 


« Since ſuch is your determined perſever- 
* ance,” ſaid De Bude, J make no ſcruple 
to tell you that I have conveyed your letter 
to Chriſtina ; and if ſhe admits of, and che- 
© riſhes your paſſion, after ſhe is informed of 

every circumſtance, depend upon my friend- 
* ſhip and aſſiſtance to the utmoſt of my 


an power, on one condition,“ —“ Name it' 
jon That you pledge your honour not to irri- 
„ed tate Murray, —that you will not reproach 
ont or inſult him, to draw on you diſagreable 


* conſequences leave him to his fate, and 


60 regard 
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regard him as a ſtranger.” I complied with 
the requiſition of my friend, and e toll 

be guided by him. : 
When left to reflection, I once more * 
read over the letters before me, and fell into 
a train of painful ideas. The fortune I half 
been accuſtomed to conſider as my undoubtel 
inheritance, was now wreſted from me by 
art and duplicity. — Gladly would I have 
' ſhared it with my brother and ſiſter, and have 
thought two thirds well diſpoſed of, if it "hal 
procured me their affection, 

<« But to be thus tricked out of it, to have 
the foibles of an old man-made ſubſervient to 
the moſt unwarrantable deceit and ſelfiſhneſs; 
to have my character ſtigmatized,—to be 
branded with ſuch odious vices as ingratitude 
and duplicity ere circumſtances too painful 
to be thought of with patience. 

« had felt the intolerable yoke of obligs. 
tions continually placed before me, and the 
ungenerous reſtrictions laid with a heavy hand 
to fetter my heart and inclinations; but I ws 
never unmindful of favors, nor forgetful 0 
the reſpect due to my grandfather and to mi 


own 
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own character. The treatment 1 experienced, 
could not think I deſerved, and my love for 
an amiable virtuous young woman was not 
criminal, tho! in the 9620 of . it * 
W be termed indiſcreet. | 
Por her fake — F.coveted; tiches f and 
could not help thinking that as my grand- 
WW father had violated Ii promiſe of making me h 
W his /e heir, he had no right to be offended if 

I was content with a id part, and the liberty 
of chooſing for myſel. 

This third ſhare would have gratified all 
my wiſhes—and I was forry to find, that on 
this trial of my indifference for riches, I did 
not feel quite ſo abſtracted as I had ſuppoſed 
I was to the advantages of fortune. I wiſhed 
for ſomething mose; and tho' I would not have 
Nreſigned the hope of obtaining Chriſtina, to 

have poſſeſſed the whole fortune, yet I was not 
2 inſenſible to the pleaſure of ſupporting her in 
a ſtyle of reſpectability, that now I' muſt re- 
inquiſh every hope of being enabled to do. 

I paſſed fome very unpleafant hours, Mr. 
Murray did not return to dinner; in the even- 
ing I went to an engagement with De Bude. 
VOL. IT, D On 


brance, and take the man with him. 
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Sander gat E called for iy ſervants tf 


walter of the hotel came up, and delivering: 
letter, informed me, Mr. Murray came home 
ſoon after I left the houſe, andthe ſervant, by| 4 
his order, packed up his trunks, and ſent them 
off by two porters who waited. After which 
Mr. Murray ſent for him, and difcharged ever 
ſhilling that was due up. to that day; ef ; 
he was going into the country, and had no fur. f 
ther connexions with Mr. Dunford, who woulllf 
henceforth be reſponſible for his own debts 
and as he believed it might not be quite {| . 
convenient for the young gentleman to keep 


ſervant, he ſhould rid him of that incum- a 


8 


it 
er 


I 
a0 


I hope, Sir,“ continued the hoſt, who ſan 
the changes in my countenance, © that you wil 
« pardon me for repeating his words, and 
« aſſure yourſelf, that any ſervices I or m 
« ſervants have the power to offer you, we ſhaur 
« be proud of your commands.” dor 
With ſome difficulty I articulated m A 

thanks, and civilly diſmiſſing him, I haſten 
to throw myſelf 1nto bed, a prey to the mo 


mortifying reflections. "ar 
CHAT 
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Wo 
lh IJ « Affliction is the wholesome soil of Virtue ; 
ly f , Where Patience, Honour, sweet Humanity, 
er Calm Fortitude take root, and strongly flourish.” 
Il I Tk — — ______ — — — 


O refreſhing ſleep viſited my eye-lids 
| that night; the inſolence and indig- 
miity offered to me—the ingratitude of my 
Wcrvant, who had attended me for years before 
left the houſe of my grandfather, and who 
ad received numberleſs favours and kind at- 
entions from me on many occaſions, and who 
ould now deſert a good maſter becauſe for- 
une had forſaken him—was a moſt inſup- 
dortable Ne to my other cauſes for 
fexation. 

did not immediately enter into the po- 
tics of Mr. Murray, who, by bribing the 
nan to his intereff, deprived me of a witneſs 
D 2 who 
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who could have borne teſtimony to the regu- 
rarity of my conduct, and the impropriety of ff 
his own ; I faw only the ingratitude of the 4 
fellow, in leaving me to my fallen fortune, 
among ſtrangers and in a foreign clime. f 

* got up at an early hour, and wrote: F 
letter to Chriſtina, that ſhould immediately 
inform her of my ill fortune and the preceding 
event. I told her that the evils I had men. 
tioned as fofible to befal me, had already] 
taken place the loſs of my grandfather's ta- 


vour and fortune, by the machinations of my 7 
enemies mentioned the ſmall ſum in my it. 
poſſeſſion, as all I had any claims to for eigh-Wiff Þi 
teen months, till I came of age. th 

“This very moderate ſum I had not the he 
courage to offer her, now I was certain that 21 
could hope for no more in poſſeſſion of her 
I would obſerve the moſt rigid ceconomy, the hi 
ſtricteſt ſelf-denial, to procure her ſuch com. w. 
forts as it would afford; but I dared not urge. 
her to ſhare my difficulties, fince, tho” ſhe 7 


was dearer to me than life or fortune, yet IN 


would ſuffer any pangs, ſubmit to the bittereſ i ſo 
n he 
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affliction, much ſooner than involve Jer in 
W regrets for complying with my wiſhes. 

= < Poflefled of a throne I could enjoy no 
WF happineſs ſeparated from her; but deprived of 
affluence, I was ready to ſuffer alone.—lIn ſhort, 
aid all that a fond and full heart could dic- 
ate to the object of its adorations.— I had juſt 


ng W concluded the letter when De Bude entered 
n. che room. 

i © Have I intruded unſeaſonably,“ ſaid he ? 
a. affured him to the contrary, and gave him 
my letter to peruſe. Whilft he was reading 
Fit, I chanced to turn my eyes on a chair be- 


hind me, and ſaw the letter delivered to me 
the preceding evening by the. maſter of the 
hotel, which in my agitation I had thrown 

aſide and forgotton—it was from Murray, 
“He ſaid, © that to ſpare both me and 
himſelf diſagreeable altercations, he ſhould 
withdraw to the country ; it did not ſuit him to 
return to England. If I could make my 
peace with my grandfather ſo much the better, 
I had his good wiſhes, notwithſtanding my in- 
ſolent treatment of him. For my own ſake, 
he wiſhed me to correct the impetuous pride 
D 3 and 
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and folly which had loſt me my beſt friends, 
and to hnſband with care that ſmall ſum which 
_ poſſibly might be the laſt I ſhould receive. 
_ To relieve me from the expence of a ſervant, g 
which I muſt now learn to do without, he! 
had taken Samuel to attend on himſelf ; and 
had diſcharged all demands with every tradeſ- 
man we had dealings with. 

« Such were the contents of this leave. 
taking letter. I had juſt finiſhed it, and was 
meaſuring the room with diſordered ſteps, 
when three men entered, one of them with a 
paper in his hand. I ſaw my friend ſtart 

when they appeared. Before I could demand 
their buſineſs, one advanced, and opening the 
paper, told me, he held an order in his hand 
for my immediate departure from the city of 
Lucern. 

«I was ſtruck dumb with rage and aſto- 
niſnment. By whoſe authority?“ demanded 
De Bude, mildly. © The Chief Magiſtrate's 
« Sir,” anſwered he; © a complaint has been 
« lodged againſt this Gentleman, by the Ab- 
« beſs and Confeſſor of the Convent St. The- 


2 en, - that *. has privately viſited, and 
ſought ] 
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« {ought to ſteal from her duty, a young wo- 
« man, now in her noviciate, and _—_ "he 
(the vows. * 
For this crime fe will b pegel 204 
. had not the Gentleman been an Engliſhman 
« of rank, he would have been impriſoned, 
out of that conſideration his puniſhment 
js remitted; But he muſt leave the city 
« within four hours, and we have orders to 
« attend and ſee him with his baggage three 
miles off. Should he be ſeen here again, 
« neither birth nor power will preſerve him 
from the reſentment of the Church.“ zur 
„During this long harangue, I had thron 
myſelf into a chair, my blood on fire at this 
freſh indignity, which without ſeruple Lattri- 
buted to the villain Murray. I was really al- 
moſt frantic, and choaked with rage that I 
o- could give no utterance to. | 
ed De Bude examined the paper, — top 
„coming to me, faid ſoftly, © Reſiſtance avails 
en nothing, the order is peremptory; obey with 
b- a good grace, leave every thing for me to 
manage. —I will aſſiſt in packing your 
* trunks, and accompany you.— Say nothing 
D4 * to 
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« to the men, they are mere implements of 
* pOwer. ” 855-14 
He 1 to 1 « Gentlemen, ve 

4 ſhall begin packing immediately, and not 

keep you long.“ They made a civil reply, 

I followed my friend to the next room — | 

That villain Murray,” faid I. “Very poſ- 

« fibly,” returned he, and his ' coadjutor | 

Madame Blomberg. However, don't tor- 

ment yourſelf, or give way to paſſion.— 

Fou may reſt within three miles of the city 

this night, and to-morrow you may depend 

upon ſeeing me, and if poſſible your letter 
fall be delivered, and Iwill know the fate 

© of poor Chriſtina,” | i 

At that name, ſo dear, my heart celle 

almoſt to burſting ; I wrung his hand, „O, 

De Bude, whatever becomes of me, try, 

« exert all your intereſt to mitigate the ſuf- 

« ferings of that angelic maid; whom my 

mad paſſion has ruined, both in her peace 

« and in her fame.—The unfeeling mother, 

and that arch-fiend have deſtroyed us 

46 both.“ 3 to 

* He 


sr. GOTHARD.- N 


of 6. beſought me to be calm, aſſured me 

of his unwearied exertions in our behalf, and 
ve 3 bid me hope. * Hope! ” Lcnied, © the 
ot i < wretched have no other medicine to cure 


the mind's difeaſe, but only hope. — Yet 
« where, from whom, in what quarter of the 
globe, can I trace hope, or look for 
comfort!“ 
De Bude ſaw that it was a fruitleſs at- 
tempt to conſole or ſooth me; he therefore 
obliged me. to be active, talked, affected to 
jeſt at this arbitrary command, and aſſured me 
r that my country reſidence would ſoon be 
productive of health and ſatisfaction. I men- 
WH tioned my fears left he ſhould be included in 
the cenſure, and experience ſome. difagreeables 
for his complaiſance to me. 
Nie laughed at my apprehenſions, 4 1 am 
too well known,“ ſaid he, to dread any] 
ſuch conſequences as you talk of; neither 
Madame Blomberg, nor Murray, would 
e wiſh to irritate me; and depend upon it, 
* the latter has only in. view to get rid of a 
*© man he has injured, and is aa aſhamed 
to meet.“ 
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„The buſineſs of packing was ſoon fi- 
niſhed, a carriage procured, and we drove 


thro' the city, croſſed the mountains, and 
ſtopped at Stank, a ſmall town fituate on the 


Lake; and about five miles from Lucern. 
Here my conductors left De Bude and 
myſelf, returning in the carriage; after firſt 


delivering to me the order which forbad my 


return to the city, or after twenty-four hours, 
reſiding nearer than fifty miles from it. 

During this little journey, I was perfectly 
ſtupid my ideas were confuſed—my head 
giddy — every object was viewed with a vacant 
ſtare that greatly alarmed my friend. When 


we alighted, and the paper above mentioned 


was given to me, I ſeemed to be ſuddenly 
rouſed, like a perſon from a deep ſleep, and 
N it burſt into a convulſive laugh. 
„The generous De Bude obliged me to 
take a large. glaſs of wine, which recovered 
me; and after a few ſighs that relieved the 
oppreſhon of my heart, I exclaimed, © So, 
« I am difgracefully baniſhed, treated igno- 


„ miniouſly like a criminal, and deprived ol 


A Chriſtina O, my friend, tell me, are you! 
« Jays 


sr. GOTHARD. 59 


« laws ſo unjuſt that I have not liberty to 
« defend myſelf? By Heaven I 2 return 
« ] will ſee; thoſe arbitrary men who have con- 
« demned me unheard — fool that I am to 
have paſſively ſfubmutted !”” * 

« My. dear Dunford,” ſaid De Bucks: bs 2 
« compoſed, rely on my. friendſhip—ſubmit, 
« for the preſent with a good grace to an or- 
« der that cannot be reſiſted.— An - offence 
« acainſ{t the Church, or complaints lodged 
3; ai you by the Convent, is too powerful 
« to contend. with. But I have friends, my 
ijntereſt ſhall be exerted to get this order re- 
« verſed, yet it cannot be done immediately.“ 

The dear Chriſtina!” cried I, paſſionately, 
* ah! my friend, fave, ſave her, whatever be- 
comes of me, an unfortunate wretch Who 
« has diſturbed ber repoſe, and enenenſa 15 
ſeverity of her fate!! 

Depend upon me,” a hs “in 
« every point, nothing ſhall be left undone to 
ſerye you both. I ſhall paſs this niglit with 

you here to- morrow you mult purſue your 


journey. © But where, where can Igo, 


ſtranger to the country, without introduc- 
tion, 
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deavour to be tranquil, to compoſe your 


reſtore me to reaſon.— But I could not fleep— 


favour, and exacted but very little gratitude 


« tjon, where can I ſeek an aſylum? © That 
« ſhall be my care,” returned he, © only en- 


« ſpirits, and all may be well yet.“ 

« In ſhort the kind attentions, - and' ſenſible 
remonſtrances of this worthy young man, 
tended greatly to meliorate my ſorrows, and 


FE caſt a retroſpection on all my conduct for 
the laſt twelve months, fince I quitted my 
grandfather—my conſcience did not upbraid 
The partiality with which we naturally 
view our own actions, poſſibly deceived me in 
ſome points.—The interdictions of my grand- 
father, with reſpect to my mother, were cer- 
tainly unjuſt—there, both nature and reaſon 
juſtified me. His commands ſo arbitrary 
his threats ſo irritating—his very favours ren- 
dered oppreſſive by a continual repetition. of 
my obligations, and the duties they impoſed 
upon me, altogether deſtroyed the intended 
effect, and in my own opinion. cancelled every 


for 


. ; 
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for acts of kindneſs that were thus made pain- 
ful to a feeling mind. 

* Exonerated therefore in my own opinion, 
from the charges that had loſt me my grand- 
father's affection and fortune, I ſaw myſelf in 
the light of an ill- treated man; a victim to 
baſe duplicity and art on one ſide, and to the 
contemptible folly and ambition on the other 
for having titled relatives, when at his age he 
could only for a very ſhort ſpace of time ex- 
pect to enjoy the abſurd pride of being eon- 
nected with dukes and lords. 

Paſſing a very reſtleſs night, I aroſe at the 
dawn of day ; my friend hearing me up ſoon 
joined me.—After mutual ſalutes De Bude ſaid, 
In the canton of Uri, not far from the 
* mountains of St. Gothard, there is a. ſmall: 

village, where an honeſt peaſant and his wife 
« reſide,.in tolerable circumſtances. 

The woman was my nurſe, the village and 
* its environs once belonged” to my mother's 
family, but have, fince her death, paſſed in- 
to other hands.—The peaſant and his wife 
"© owe their ſmall comforts to my mother, and 
have ever been affectionate and grateful. 

There 
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There you ſhall go, tis within the limits 
« preſcribed indeed, but being in a vale, ſur- 


cc unfrequented, I am perſuaded-;you will be 1 
ſafe; while I purſue ſuch ſteps as may be 


* neceflary to obſerve in the exigency of your ll 
ce fituation, and the comſortleſs one of poor Wi : 
« Chriſtina.” a 
« My heart overflowed with gratitude—] 
embraced my worthy friend, and promiſed, to 
be guided by his advice. It was proper. that ! 
my journey ſhould be taken alone, that 1 \ 
might not be traced, as I was apparently to 
take another direction, towards the canton a 
Glarus. De Bude failed not to give me leſſom f. 
of moderation and prudence, as well as fort: 
tude and patience, - and aſſured me that 1M þ 
might depend on his friendly exertions. 8 
long converſation concluded with proper di it 
rections for my route, a letter to the peaſant v1 
and a mutual exchange of fincere good wiſhes v: 
We parted, I took the road towards Alt- ro 
dorf.—On my arrival there, which is about tu 
twenty miles from Lucern, I ſealed up my w 


trunks, taking only a cloak bag of linen with 
” me, 
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me, and left them in the care of the maſter 
of the poſt-houſe. I then ſent back the car- 
W riage, and purchafed a horſe for the remainder 
of my journey, which terminated without any 


8D & fa. 


to go ſome mules round about, and had moun- 
tains to croſs in a country I was perfectly un- 
acquainted with. 


U alighted at the very houſe of the good 


to pcaſant Fuſeli, and produced my credentials, 
at No ſooner were they read, than the man, his 
vie, a fon, and daughter, were all eager to 
to ſerve me; and in leſs than an hour I ſeemed 
as much at home as if I had been one of the 


family. 

Nothing, could exceed the. neatneſs and 
pleaſant en of this cottage; like moſt in 
Switzerland, it had its bit of ground cultivated, 
its walls covered with vines, and its clear ri- 
vulet of water. This of Fuzeli's had the ad- 
vantage of ſtanding in a {mal} field, ſkirted 
round with trees, and the field ſerving as paſ- 
ture for a cow, a few goats, and ſome fowls, 
who all fed together like one family, and 

heeded 


accident, the following day ; tho 1 Was obliged 3 
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heeded not tlie approach of wy one to diſturb 


ſupport of the family; they had ſometimes 
eggs for ſupper, and now and then a fowl; 
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them. 
Milk, fruit, and n were the chief 


their kids were ſold, with great part of their 
poultry, to ſupply other wants. The men 
laboured in a neighbouring vineyard, and re- 
turned at niglit in health and good humour 
to enjoy their evening repaſt together. 
Such, they told me, was their invariable 
plan of life, which admitted of no change but 
from illneſs and bad weather—the firſt, thank 
God, ſeldom afflicted them, for labour and 
temperance produced health ; and the changes 
in the weather they were prepared to expect, 
which gave them an opportunity to attend to 
their own concerns at home. | 
A fowl was dreſſed for my ſupper, and the 


good folks ſeemed to vie with each other in b 
ſhewing me- attentions. I was conducted to f 
a clean bed, in a neat room, where convenien- er 
cies in nice order, well ſupplied the place of tl 
tl 


luxurics and oftentation. | 
| «. Whether. 
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« Whether the air of content that preſided 
in this cottage had its influence on my mind, 
or that nature was exhauſted by fatigue and 
want of reſt, I know not, but the fact was, I 
fell into a profound repoſe; and did not awake 
till the birds . chirping at my window, the 
lowing of the cow, and a general movement 
in the houſe convinced me that it was a late 
hour.. | 
The moment Iſprang Grows my bed gun 
ful recollection returned; I felt my on com- 
parative wretchedneſs moſt keenly. Content 
und ſerenity appeared on every countenance ; 
the buſineſs of the day moyed on mechani- 
ally, without hurry, noiſe, or anxiety ; good 
humour and cleanlineſs preſided at their homely 
board, no regrets for the paſt, or cares for the 
uture diſturbed the __ of thoſe children 
}f nature. 

The mother of Mr. De Bude was your 
* friend,” ſaid J.“ O yes,” cried the good 
oman, © ſhe was an angel -a friend to all 
that were in want or neceſſity. She gave us 
* this little cottage and field, with twenty 
* crowns a year for our joint lives; to her 
cc we 


T 
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« we owe all our comforts. Thank God, my 
huſband is yet able to labour, therefore we 
lay up our little income every year; — not a 
penny is touched, tis a reſerve againſt old 
age and bekneß, and will preſerve us from 
„ want.” - 
« That is a very anmalariablo reflection, 
faid I—< So it is, Sir; ſome of our neighbour 
*« call us ſtingy, becauſe. with theſe twenty 
« crowns a year we might live better, and not 
% work ſo much.—But we were born to work, 
„ 3t would be a ſhame to be idle, and waſte 
« our dear lady's bounty, which was given 
for a good purpoſe, to ſerve us in ficknels, 
« and carry us decently to the grave; and 
«whilſt God bleſſes us with health, not 4 
penny ſhall be. ſpent, in what we can de 
© without,” 
The poet ſays, — 
% Reason's whole pleasure, all the joys of sense, 
Lie in three words, Health, Peace, and Competence“ 
No ſituation could more ſtrongly exempliſ 
the truth of theſe lines, than the -happinel 
that appeared ſpontaneouſly to be the inmate 
of every boſom in this little cottage. 


„ 
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y « ] aſked if I had not broken in upon their 
family convenience ? If J had not diſplaced 
ſome - perſon from their uſual bed room? 
« No, Sir,” anſwered the good woman, that 
« room was furniſhed by our benefactreſs, 
« plain as you ſee, indeed very little better 
than our own; for the good lady ſaid, when 
ſhe came here, twas to add to our com- 
« forts, and to be one of us, — ſhe minded not 
« finery, nor would ſhe put us out of our 
way. — She ſaid too, that ſhe put furniture 
proper for us, in caſe of ſickneſs or accidents 
that we ſhould want a ſpare bed, for if ſhe 
made it grand we ſhould be afraid to uſe 
it; and if a traveller or ſtranger came, it 
« was neat and wholeſome, and that was all 
any one had a right to expect. Ah! Sir, 
ſhe was a bleſſed lady, not a word of her's 
* but I ſhall remember to my dying day.” 
I was quite charmed with this ſimple re- 
ital of true benificence, ſo free from oſten- 
ation; ſo correſpondent to the ſituation of 
he perſons obliged. How few are there, that 
n conferring favours, attend to thoſe minute 
ircumſtances that ſtamp the benefits on a 
grateful 
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grateful mind, by gratifying its wiſhes with- 
out giving it pain. 

« I rambled into the field, faded the 
mountain—my eyes and wiſhes were directed 
towards the point where Lucern lay. The 
diſappointments and mortifications I had ſuf. 
fered from my family, all faded away to no- 
thing in compariſon with this laſt ſtroke, of 
being diſgracefully expelled from the town, 
and the cauſe of additional ſorrow to Chriſtina, 


A thouſand painful ideas crowded upon ti 
my mind, the moſt terrible was, that in al. 
probability, the object I adored would be loſt: 


to me for ever; that my enemies would pur- 
fue ſuch ſteps, as might effectually baffle alli 
our ſchemes to releaſe her, and preclude every 
poſſibility of an attempt to ſee or hear from 
her. 

« I will not dwell on the tormenting re 
flections, or the miſerable hours I endured for 
five days, for ſo long it was before I hear 


from my friend. At length a letter came c 
the contents verified my fears, as well as con c 
veyed intelligence that I did not expect. D N 

EB 


Bude had been at the Convent, but could nol 
| obtal 
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obtain the ſight of poor Chriſtina, who was 
not permitted to aflociate with her friend, his 
relation. Some very heavy pennance had been 
inflicted on her, at the requeſt of her mother, 
but of what nature the young lady did not 
JW inow; nor had ſhe feen her ſince the day on 
which I had viſited at the Convent. - 
« The young lady added, „That ſhe had 
made ſeveral fruitleſs applications to the Nuns, 
ſiſters to Chriſtina, to give her ſome informa- 
tion relative to the poor victim, but they only 
ſhrugged their ſhoulders, ſhook their heads 
With an air of ſorrow, and bade her aſk. no 
queſtions.“ 
Die Bude ſaid, it was painful for him to 
e under the neceſſity of repeat ing intelligence 
ſo unpleaſant; but thagpatience was my only 
remedy, and a rehance upon his exertions, as 
n no ſhape would he relax from his endea- 
ours to ſerve me.—“ Premiſing this, faid 
e, © you muſt hear with moderation, a cir- 
* cumſtance that may encreaſe your diffi- 
culties, tho' by no means annihilate hope— 
Murray was yeſterday married to M adame 
Blomberg!“ 
cc De 


— 
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De Pretzler, who had ſome ſuſpicion of 
the pending negociation between them, x 
« few days ſince aſked her, if it was poſſible 
that ſhe gave countenance to the addreſſes 
of Murray, a man of fuch forbidding a: 
« pect?. Her reply was, No one had a right 
eto queſtion her; and that it was manners 
« good ſenſe, and a knowledge of the world, 
that was the ſtrongeſt recommendation to 
« her. But indeed, e ſaw nothing ſo mighty 
« unpleaſant in Mr. Murray's countenance, me 
« he had an air of dignity and a manly ap- 
« pearance; and had been introduced to her io! 
© notice by letters from her late uncle, and pli 
others of equal reſpectability. )“ bu 
« Mr. De Pretzler made no reply, for ſaid my 
« he to me, © If a woman is determined upon ¶ cor 
« playing the fool at her time of life, ſhe is to 
«* obſtinate as the devil — advice would be Ch. 
« deemed as impertinent as, I am ſure, it vas 
* would be fruitleſs.— She muſt ſmart for her © 
« folly to be convinced of her error.“ kin 
De Bude concluded with affuring me that 
of his indefatigable endeavours to ſerve me, my 


and to obtain intelligence of Chriſtina— re- 
| queſted 
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queſted me to remain with the good Fuſelis 
to amuſe my mind by walking and riding 
and depend upon ſeeing him very ſoon. 

Iis unneceſſary to delineate my feelings, 
thoſe who have loved, can eaſily conceive 
them ; the cold ſtoical heart would read them 
witk contempt. 
friend ſent me a large trunk of books, a flute, 


ind ſome muſic.— Such proofs of uncommon 
attention were very flattering, and impreſſed 


me with the livelieſt ſenſations of gratitude. 


Mean time after ſome deliberation, I re- 


ſolved to write to my grandfather; not to ſup- 
plicate his favour, or any part of his fortune, 
but ſimply to give him a faithful account of 


my own conduct and Mr. Murray's, without 
concealing the ſmalleſt circumſtance relative 
to either — to openly avow my paſſion for 


Chriſtina, which I muſt perfevere 1n, whatever 
was the conſequence. 


I expreſſed a'grateful ſenſe of every act of 


kindneſs he had ſhewn me, and affured him, 
that as it was his pleaſure I ſhould hve upon 
my own paternal fortune, I was perfectly ſa- 
tisfied with the mediocrity of my circumſtances. 

| | Had 


The following day, my kind 
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Had he thought me. worthy of ſharing any 
part of is property, it ſhould not have been 
diſgracefully ſquandered, nor ungratefully te 
ceived ; but as he had otherwiſe diſpoſed of it, 
I hoped to prove, that riches did not alway 
make men reſpectable.— And that a noble 
mind, incapable of diſgraceful. purſuits, ſupe. 
' rior to artifice. and duplicity, and determined 
to perſevere in the paths of honour—tho 
placed in-the humble walk of life, could look 
down with ſcorn on titles and riches, which i 
placed in unworthy hands, only made the pol: 
{eflor of them the more deſpicable. 

I concluded with wiſhes for his health 
and happineſs, as it was the laſt time I ſhould 
prefume to approach him under the interdic: 
tions J had received. | 

«This letter, which De Bude had adviſed 

me to write, but which I had declined doing 
in the warmth of my reſentment, I now con 
ſidered as a juſtice due to myſelf, from a cet: 
tainty that repreſentations muſt have beet 
made to my diſadvantage by Murray ; and 
whether my aſſertions were credited or not, i 
became my character not to ſit down unde 


: ſuch v 
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ſuch baſe imputations as were laid to my 
charge, without an attempt to explain ſuch 
parts of my conduct, as with an unprejudiced 
mind might exonerate me from the heavy 
crimes of duplicity and ingratitule. 
Having thus fulfilled a duty to myſelf, I 
was again thrown back into a contemplation 
of my painful ſituation, and the more deplor- 
able ſtate of the lovely Chriſtina; who, but for 
my unlucky paſſion, might have been at leaſt 
a reſigned, tho not a willing victim to the 
avarice of her mother. Now I had murdered 
her peace, brought upon her reproaches and 
indignities, and thrown her into the power of 
a man, who, from enmity to me, and advan- 
tage to himſelf, would effectually coincide 
with her mother, to e her _—_ the 
world, 
«* Deſpair and madneſs mad my watts T 
flew out of the houſe and up the mountain in 
a ſtate bordering on inſanity.—I got to the 
edge of a winding precipice, and viewing the 
gulph below, my head grew giddy; I ſtaggered 
a few paces, and luckily fell on one fide, but ſo 
near the edge, that in all probability I ſhould 
VOL. II. * have 


74 uE VALLEY OF 


have rolled ôver, but that I felt myſelf pulled 
back, with a feeble exclamation at the ſame 
time, «Ah | Sir, for God's ſake: take care, and 
- « confider; that your life is not your own.” 
My reaſon ſeemed to return, —I looked 
round at my dangerous fituation and ſhud- 
dered, then on my preſerver, an old ema - 
ciated figure, half naked, with a long white 
beard; and a countenance where age, care, and 
ſorrow had taken up its abode, for I never 
beheld a face ſo affecting in my whole life. w 
He ſpake a few words whilſt I gazed on {a 
him, and tried to aſſiſt me, but I recovered 
enough to raiſe myſelf; and preſſing his of-. 
fered hand; I thank you, good father, ſaid ff © 
I. % without any deliberate deſign. to deſtroy Wi © 
* myſelf, raſhneſs and deſpair threw me into WM be 
<« imminent ot from which you have de- 
00 livered me.” Jet n 
I am e to hear,” _ anſwered he, 
« that you had no fixed inclination of throwing 
© away your life; for ſuch an act is impious 
<« in the extreme, 2 unjuſtifiable | in the fight 
7 of God or man.“ 
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“ had by this time recollected the nature | 


of thoſe feelings that had impelled me to tempt . 


the danger I was reſcued from. I; bluſhed 
before the venerable figure, who appeared ſink- 
ing under age and wretchedneſs, hunger and 
nakedneſs, yet was ſubmiſſive: to the will of 
the Almighty, and content to endure a /ife, 
that muſt, long ſince have been a burthen to 
F 3 . 

« He ſeemed conſcious that I eyed him 
with ſurprize, and | going back a few ſteps. lie 
ſaid, „can I be of any farther ſervice to you, 
Sir, do you reſide in this neighbourhood?”?. / 
In the vale below,“ anſwered I.—< For ſome 
days paſt I have been an inmate. with the 
* good Fuzeli's family. Indeed, returned 


be, © then you know a truly worthy man.“ 


Ton alſo know him then? © Yes, I have. 
* been acquainted with him, but I am now: 
* too feeble to go up and down the mountain, 
and his neceſſary occupations very properly 
* engaging his time, I ſee im but ſeldom — 

* his good wife viſits me once a month.” 
Will you allow me to yiſit you alſo ;“ 
* Undoubtedly, whenever you pleaſe; 1 do 
E 2 5 
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not court ſociety, nor do I ſhun it when it 
comes to me.—Perſons like you are rarely to 
be ſeen; but if you can deign to enter the 
« cot of poverty, yonder, behind that ruft f 
< trees, is my dwelling. | 5 
“ Twice a day, if the weather permits, I - 
4 walk to the ſummit of this mountain, ſur- M ... 
__ © vey thoſe diſtant countries within my view, 
« recal paſt ſcenes of tumultuous pleaſures, 
« quickly followed by ſatiety and diſguſt, learn 
< to eſtimate the enjoyments of life, not by 
the vices and follies that attract unwary 
« youth, under the fallacious name of faſhion- 
able pleaſures, but by the hours paſſed in 
« ſtudying the great volume of nature, the 
« ftupendous works of the Almighty, and in 
« preparation for that hour which rapidly ad- 
« yances to call us herice ;—where we ſhall no 
. more be ſeen, and little more be miffed, than 
N 0 « a grain of ſand blown from the ſhore into 


© the ſea,” | 

fl That you, my good father, have choſen 

5 te the better part by retirement and ſtudy, 1 

* am free to allow; but were mankind in ge- 
neral 
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« neral to turn philoſophers, we ſhould un- 
« doubtedly defeat the end of our creation. 
That man is born for active ſervices, to 
« aſſiſt his fellow creatures, to enjoy the bleſſ- 
« ings of life and the amuſements of the 
« world with moderation, is, I have. been 
taught to believe, the moͤſt acceptable ſer- 
« vices in the ſight of Heaven; who has given 


« us the good things of this life to ſweeten 


« the many unpalatable draughts we are obliged 
to ſwallow in our commerce with mankind.” 

„Well,“ ſaid he, with a figh, I do not 
* wiſh to check the lively hopes of youth, 
« with the jaundiced eye of ſuſpicion. You 


have been taught, you ſay, in truth you 


« look very young,—but from my obſervations 
« I ſhould conclude, ſome bitters have already 


been daſhed into your cup of ſweets; and 
« that the ſpirit of moderation has been ſome- 


time ſuperceded by impatience and tumul- 
* tuous ideas.“ 

«* Moſt true,” I replied, —< Father, I ſtand 

* corrected my paſſions outſtep the bounds 

* of reaſon, and want a guide.” —* No more, 

* my ſon,” ſaid he, interrupting me, con- 

5 ſcious 
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« ſcious'of your errors, you are half. any to- 
« wards amendment ; ; your reaſon will be ma- 
« tured as your age advances, and the govern- 
4 ing of your paſſions 1s the firſt ſtep towards 
* gaining wiſdom, and acquiring that internal 
4 peace from which alone can be derived the 
< real pleaſures of life.” 
As he ſeemed bent by age, and leaned 


on a ſtaff, I offered him my arm, to aſſiſt him ſ 
to his dwelling. — I ſee,” ſaid he, that what- W | 
«ever are your faults, pride and inhumanity MW 2 
* are not among the number, and therefore 1 " 
« accept your offer. A young man of your Wl P 
1 appearance but ill aſſorts with ſuch an object 
*.as I. am; and you will hardly credit that f 
my poor liovel ſhould be an object for de- t 
« predation yet ſo it has been. t 
Two weeks ago, three men, wretched ones P 


Hey miiſi be, entered my little cot, and car- 
< ried away all the decent clothes 1 had, 
« throwing theſe rags on my bed; and adding 
4e inſult to injuſtice, told me, ſuch were moſt 
proper for an old decrepid beggar, and would 


* extort charity ſooner than a whole ſuit. 
40 Goy 
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God forgive them: continued he; 41 do 


« ſincerely, fince great muſt be their wants to 
plunder a poor creature like me. When the 
good woman your hoſteſs calls, I ſhall pro- 
« cure a better garment, Icare not how cane, 
« whole and clean is ſufficient for me.. 
«* Theſe laſt words brought us ta the en- 
trance of his dwelling, which was low, con- 
fiſting of only two rooms; but it had a pretty 
little garden with herbs and flowers in front, 
and was almoſt ſurrounded by a thick under. 
wood, he had raiſed to ſlielter it from tbe 
piercing winds that blew round the mountains. 
* Both rooms were furniſhed in the plaineſt 
ſtyle; nothing but abſolute neceſſaries, and of 
the commoneſt ſort, ſuch as could be no temp- 
tation to ſteal, being for the moſt part not 
portable. 
« You ſee I have no luxuries,” ſaid he, 
* my wants are very, few—the vegetables in 
* my garden, and the milk of a goat who re- 
* gularly comes at my call to be freed from 
* ts load, as it feeds round my cottage, ſup- 
* ply me with all that is neceſſary to o ſupport 
© nature,” 
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Have you then no bread, nor animal 
food? Once a month,” replied he, the 
good woman Fuſeli brings me a ſmall piece 


of bacon that laſts me four Sundays, the 


only day on which I indulge in feaſting,—1 
ic have alſo from her a few cakes, that ſerve 


* three or four days; and theſe luxuries, for 
s in truth they are ſuch, I accept, to gratify 


the friendly peaſant more than myſelf.” 
*« But my good Father you are old, illneſs 


may come upon you ſuddenly, and you 


„ may periſh with hunger, unable to N 
« your own ſuſtenance.” 

* Againſt that too I am provided,” faid he, 
*a boy who has the care of the goats on 


« theſe mountains, every day calls on me; J 


have taught the little fellow to read and 
„write, and it has been a ſource of great i 


„ amuſement to me.—He is a very docile 
good boy, and whenever I die, he ſhall have 


* cauſe to remember Father Peter, for that is 
the name I am known by, with pleaſure.” 


« A pretty long bench was fixed againſt 
the wall in the form of a box turned on its 
ſide “ Here,” ſaid he, „are my treaſures.” 

. 50 
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By touching a little ſpring at each end of the 


bench that had a ſmall projection, the top 
came off, tho” apparently faſtened to the wall, 
it was then really a box, in which I ſaw a to- 
kerable collection of books, a writing box and 
implements, and a ſmall leather trunk. 


« I am glad you have ſuch reſources as. 


« theſe; but the contents of this box en- 


« creaſes my ſurpriſe, that a mind capable of 
enjoying them, ſhould detach itſelf from 


« ſociety,. and live ſo like a miſanthrope.“ 


« Your wonder, tho” natural, will ceaſe, 


when I tell you that 'tis a pennance volun- 
* tarily impoſed as an expiation for crimes 


«that I was guilty of when a. member of 


ſociety. 


Neither my name nor the particulars of. 


my ſtory are of conſequence to relate—E 
will briefly tell you, that I married in- early 
life the woman I: loved—F was gay, diſſi- 
pated, and thoughtleſs, but I: doated- on my 
wife. We had no children —ſlie was greatly 
* admired, and like myſelf fond of pleaſure, 
Prudence was not a conſideration. with: 
I either — we both grew fond. of play there 
E 5 « Were 
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: were perſons, falſe Elend, intereſted to 
work our ruin. Heedleſs of the ſnares laid 
e for us, we plunged into them, and ' till we 
had no more to fell, nor ſupplies to gratify 
our propenſities, were not ſenſible of our 
„ unpardonable follies. | 
The day on which our laſt acres were to 
"i fall into the hands of a pretended friend 
e and too ſucceſsful gambler, my poor un. 
'« happy wife declared to me her ſuſpicions, 
« that after fix years marriage, ſhe was for the 
2 firſt time in the way of becoming a mother. 
This intelligence was like a ſtroke 
n lightening, it annihilated my ſenſes for ſome 
minutes; when they returned I became, toc 
late, conſcious of our extreme 1ll-condu& 
:« left my. weeping wife and flew to ny 
tax friend painted my diſtreſs without re 
s ſerve or exaggeration he heard me with a 
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a air of compaſſion as J thought, but it ws 
1 ng correQed joy at the ſucceſs of his ſcheme. 
A In ſhort the villain preſumed to make 
. propoſal tliat threw me into madneſs; he of 


s fered to relinquiſh ia the property he had 


won, on condition that he might Mare ti 
naw * | « affectiom 
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« affections of my wife, whom he had long 


« loved, and could not bear to ſee deprived 


« of affluence and happineſs. 

I know not what anſwer I returned, but 
« ] inſtantly drew my ſword, and compelled 
him by a blow to do the ſame -e fought 
« deſperately, and in the ſame moment that 
« my {word pierced his heart, his weapon was 
« ſheathed. in my body.—He .died on the 
ſpot I loſt my ſenſes-—and by the officious 


« kindneſs of ſome perſons called ip, was car- 


* ried home, and into the preſence of my 
„wife. She immediately fell into fits, which 
«* cauſed a miſcarriage, and her life was in 
imminent danger. 4 

„When my wounds were embed 8 deff 
* ed, the ſurgeon pronounced them not mor- 
* tal, unleſs. from the effects of a fever, as no 
vital parts were injured. 

A ſervant of the wretched, man hs had 
* loſt his. life, had overheard our whole con- 
verſation, for alarmed at my agitations when 


* entered the houſe, he had planted himſelf 


*1{o as to hear what paſſed —He voluntarily 
„„ 
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« made. the depofition, and I was exonerate 


« from the charge of murder. 

The danger of my dear wife retarded my 
ec taorery; nor could I ſtill the monitor 
* within, that upbraided me with my unpar- 
* donable errors, which had eventually em- 
* brued my hands in the blood of a man 
« unfit to die, and had cauſed the premature 
« death of a little innocent, defigned by 


Heaven perhaps for happineſs, and a bleſſ- 


« ing to me. 

Not to dwell on this horrid period of my 
&« life — ſorrow and remorſe preyed on the 
© minds of us both—we were at length per- 
« mitted to have an interview—never ſhall I 
« forget that hour. | 


The dear unhappy woman confeſſed that | 
te the villain had long inſulted her by his ad- 


« drefles, but confiding in her own ſenſe of 
“ honour, flattered by his affidwties, gratified 
«by the pleafures he procured for her, and 
« alſo afraid of the conſequences of commu- 
« nicating his villainy to me, ſhe had been 
« filent on the ſubject, and permitted the 


« deluſion 1 entertained of his friendſhip to 


« lead 
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« lead me on to ruin, a period to which he 
* no doubt looked forward for the . 
« of his wicked deſigns. 

She ſaid, ſhe confidered herſelf as the 
« cauſe of all the miſery and guilt that had 
„ overwhelmed me, and had therefore in the 
hour of danger ſokmnly vowed, that if 
Heaven ſpared her life, that life ſhould be 
dedicated to his ſervice in a Convent, as an 
« expiation for her fins. 

« When fhe told me of this vow, I was at 
« firſt ſhocked, and much grieved, but a little 
reflection enabled me not only to applaud. 
her reſolution, but inſpired me with a deſire 
to follow her example. She recovered, and 
„with my permiſſion. was received into a Con- 
vent as a perpetual boarder. 

4 fold every thing we had remaining, 
* which was more than I hoped: for; as the 
« writings had not been ſigned that was to 
* convey my laſt ſtake to the baſe man who 
won it, and therefore the judges who pro- 
* nounced my pardon, decreed my property 
* to remain with me, 
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I paid into the Convent the ſum requiſite 

« for my wite's ſupport, leaving alſo a ſurplus Ml « 
in good hands for her uſe on any emergency; M 
«the;remainder I retained for myſelf. I to- 
% laſt and ſolemn leave of her, and went WM « 
into retirement, where I could frequently Ml «< 
hear from her, tho' I made no attempt to 
s ſee her. 

tu %: Sbe lived only * years and a half after 
« feclufion from the world; ſhe edified every 
„one by her piety, and died with ee 
and hope of a bleſſed eternity.“ 

$5068 Having loſt the only tie that kept me 
in that neighbourhood, I quitted à ſitu- 
ation I had not liked, and reſolved” to go 
„here I was perfectly unknown. Provi- 
dence directed my ſteps to the neighbouring 
village, and to appear poor, diſtreſſed, and 
«a ſtranger,” were ſufficient. recommendation 
to the hoſpitable cottage: of Fuzeli. 
© © This little dwelling was ſoon erected, fot 
< the moment I ſaw. the ſpot round it, I chok 
* it for my abode.— Here I have lived above 
2 twenty years. 27 81 
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« On the tenth year of my reſidence 1 


« caught the rheumatiſm, which greatly dif- 


« abled me in my limbs, and ſettled in one 


« of my hips ſo as to make me feeble, and 
« ſtoop when I walk. That complaint is the 
«© only: one that has troubled me, and with 
my beard, which I have ſuffered to grow, 
to protect me from robbers, gives me an 
« alſearante of age and debility, — for tho' 1 


am feeble, I am not fifty years of age. 


« Here, detached from the world, I have 
t ſtudied nature and nature's God; I have 
deeply repented of my crimes, and wait with 
« reſignation, equally free from impatience and 


dread, the final hour of -diffelution, to re- 


* unite me to my no angel wife. 


This day will henceforth be a des to 


« me, for I have faved you from imminent 


danger; and I truſt from my ftory you will ad- 


«* duce ſuch leſſons againſt the vices of youth, 
the indulgence of the paſſions, and that im- 
patient ſpirit which blindly runs into error, 
* that warned by my example, you will fly 


from the ſeductions of play, as the ſource of 


every vice and miſery and learn to ſupport 
« the 
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- '© the evils you endure from the wickedneſs of 
others, or the conſequence of your own er. 
* rors—with fortitude and due eien to 
* the will of your Creator. | 
« Above all, let me recommend caution in 

c the choice of your affociates. Society has iſ 
* many ſeducive charms ; beware of the afp 
* that lies concealed under the flowers of 
« pleaſure, to ſting you to death. | | 

e fear youth and inexperience have already 
4 miſled you; yet if you have no crimes to lie 
heavy on your boſom, you are wrong to ve- 
« getate here, unleſs a philoſophic ſedentary 
* turn has drawn you to theſe mountains 
« But from your own expreſſions that does not 
« ſeem to be the fole cauſe, and tho? your 
words and attitudes gave ſuſpicion of griet 
and deſpair, yet it does not appear that you 
« abjure ſociety. What then has occaſioned 
your reſidence at the cottage ?”? 

Without any hefitation I freely committed 
myſelf to Father Peter, and repeated my who: 
ſtory 3 tho? not quite ſo circumſtantial as I have 

retraced it here. 


4 He 
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« He heard me with great attention, — ſaid 
he, © tis now time that you ſhould return to 
« the cottage 3 the good people will be uneaſy 
at your abſence, and I have no food to offer. 
« Tell-them you have met with me, and if you 
like the walk, I ſhall be glad to ſee you again 
any day.—I am pleaſed with their diſcretion 
in not-\naming me to you ;—indeed I had 
no cauſe to doubt their obſervance of a pro- 
« miſe, yet that does not leſſen their merit in 
« ſttictly abiding by it. 

Remember me to them with affeftion— 
they have excellent hearts tho' in a rough 
* caſe How often does a glittering caſket 
* encloſe the heart of a villain Adieu, do 
not again be impatient ; you muſt expect 
the evils of life, and to bear them unrepin- 
ing, is the mark of a ſtrong mind, and blunts 

* the arrows of adverſity of half their power 
to wound.“ ä 
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„ft is better to bear the iſs we have, $ me 
„Than fly to those we know not of.“ , wh 


N Parted with Father Peter, and ' ſlow 

deſcended the mountain, my thought 
confuſed and occupied by various reflection rc 
I revered the good man's reſolution and piety 
but J could not think the troubles he had de 
tailed, were of ſufficient magnitude to juſti 
a ſeparation between him and his wife, an 
drive them from ſociety. 
That gamblers were incapable of feelin 
friendſhip I readily believed; and that an 1 
dulged propenſity to cards and dice, wou 
lead by degrees to ruin, and a 00 late | 
pentance, ſeemed a thing of courſe to | 
expected. My reſidence in Paris had alſo i 
formed me, that it was not an uncomml 
En | 5 circumſtan 


8. GOTHARD. 91 


circumſtance for the huſband to be made the 
vehicle of his wife 8 ee 1 n 
friends. ä | 

« Tho! neither a proficient in gallantry, nor 
an adept in faſhionable manners, I had been led 
into ſome ſcenes of diffipation that had given 
me a curſory view of the more deteſtable vices 
which were the bane of ſociety, and deftroyed 
the happineſs of domeſtic circles. 

« I allowed that Father Peter had juſt cauſe 
or reſentment; and a right (I Hen thought ſo) 
o draw his ſword againſt the villain who had 
rronged him. But I ſaw not a ſingle circum- 


et tence that ſhould occafion him any regret; 
uch leſs to part with a wife he adored, whoſe 
i onduct had not been more reprehenſible than 


is own, and with whom he might have found 
Womfort under every affliction, - without too 
everely judging their follies, as the cauſe of 
he nusfortunes that followed. 
* beheld them as more weak than crimi- 
al, and conſidered their ſubſequent conduct 
ga puſilanimous deſertion from the duties 
ney owed to each other and to ſociety. 
both were young, and might have ſought by 
active 
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In ſhort, the more 1 reflected on Father 


eloyſter; when her vows of piety might har 
been more acceptable to the Deity, as an et 


ter's 3 becauſe J was a victim to the art ant 
perfidy of perſons I had never offended, 


natural and excuſable, 
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active exertions, to atone for their former im. 


prudence, and retrieve that fortune and repu · Nor 


tation ſo wantonly ſquandered. pe 


Peter's defection from the world, the leſs Ie. 
was inclined to eſteem him; and tho' I reve- 
renced his piety now, I could not admire hi 
motives for ſeeking ſolitude at his time of life 
and leaving the woman he loved to pine in 


ample of regularity to the world. 

From this concluſion I naturally reverte 
to my own misfortunes, which appeared to If 
a thouſand times more ſevere than Father Pe 


ſuffered under diſappointments J had in 
ſhape delerved. —My ſorrow and deſpair, tit 
impatience of my feelings, were then perfect 


Such is the common. partiality of mal 
kind towards the motives of their own col 
duct; and ſo little capable are we of appꝶ 
ciating juſtly our own actions and ſentimen 
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or judging impartially on the events that hap- 
pen to others ! 

« On my arrival at the cottage, the good 
people welcomed me with expreſſions of joy 
hat ſparkled from their eyes. Fuſeli was on 
he point of leaving his family to ſeek me, un- 


hi 
ifs i'r an apprehenſion that ſome accident muſt 
\ {ave prevented my return. 


I accounted to them without reſerve for 
ny unuſual abſence; they were delighted that 
had ſeen the good Hermit of the Mountain 
nd were enthuſiaſtic in their praiſes his cha- 
ity, piety, and benevolence, were themes 
ey dwelt on with rapture.—They confeſſed 
hey had wiſhed for fuch an accidental meet- 
o, but dared not to give me any intimation 
f his reſidence, becauſe he choſe to be un- 
own to all but the poor and diſtreſt. 

He certainly has riches,” faid the peaſant, 
becauſe he has given me money feveral 
times, to diſtribute to the widow and fa- 
therleſs, to the ſick and the aged; but under 
ſtrict orders never to name their benefactor.” 
* When I told them of his appearance, and 
e los of his clothes, the good woman 
earneſtly 
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The account they gave me of his bene. 


ductiye of ſo much benefit to the diſtreſſed 
the injury done to ſociety: by his ſeceſſion from 


diſturbed by many ſtrange fantaſtic viſions- 


* 


attend and ſupply him with neceſſaries. Tha 


volence, his patient endurance of the incle. 
mencies of the weather, and his reſignation tg 
ſolitude and the ſimpleſt food, gave me 4 
higher opinion of him than I had been in 
clined to indulge ; and I was free to confel, 
that if his weakneſs and indolence were pro: 


it, was ſcarcely to be -regretted, | 
My - reſt as uſual was broken ant 


[ aroſe in the morning, unrefreſhed, and witk 
a great dejection of ſpirits. The. good we 
wan of the houſe urged me to vifit-Fathaſi 
Peter—with great alacrity /e was haſtenig 


to him with every article ſhe thought loo 
could want. I declined going to the mou bas 
tain, and retired to a moſs-covered ſeat inh. 
their garden to read and ruminate. bor 

I had paſſed more than three hours wit © | 
a book in my hand, turning over the pagßg hurt 
without knowing the ſubject they containeii Chr 
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a thouſand different ideas floating in my brain 
hat diſtracted my attention, and mai me 
oo reſtleſs:to be amuſed. nab 
« The ſound of abi Gioefteji ruſtling 
bro'. the-ſhrubs made me lift my head, and 
ny name pronounced aloud occaſioned me to 
uſh from my ſeat, and in the fame moment 
was embraced by my valued friend De Bude. 
Ah!“ cried I, returning his friendly em- 
race; this is indeed an unexpected plea- 
ſure, your never could arrive more oppor- 
tunely.“ without ſpeaking, he took my 
m, and reconducted me to the” _ : jar 
mtted,: 3923009 t i eh 0 
This ſilence mn me, my eyes Gogke 
his an explanation, their expreſſion ſhocked 
e. — Speak, I exclaimed, trembling, 
tell me, what means this ſilence, theſe 
looks ſo foreboding of evil? Is ſhe dead, 
has my Chriſtina fallen a ſacrifice to her 
inhuman mother? O, keep me not in this 
horrible ſuſpenſe}? !! | 
„My dear friend,” anſwered: De Bude; 
ournfully, © do not anticipate miſery, 
— is in all probability living, tho” 
1 poilibly 


* 
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* goodneſs, ſhall ſhe be a victim to the in. 


«poſſibly dead to you.” © What cried |, 
furiouſly, © bas ſhe taken the veil? has her 
« deteſtable mother compleated her tyranny? 
« My God! and ſhall I ſuffer her, that ange 


« ternal arts of Fo 'baſe wretches —N eve, 
never! I will —" 

« Hear me,” ſaid De Bude, violence ca 
„ avail nothing. Moſt reluctantly I came the 
« bearer of painful intelligence, but I hope 
friendſhip would ſoften the blow, and tl 
« when J profeſs myſelf dedicated to yo 
« ſervice, you would calmly liſten to the un 
formation that cannot be concealed, ; uu 
* rather extend your views to counteract thy 
« malice of your enemies, than exhauſt your 
« ſelf by fruitleſs exclamations, and loſe thu 
e firmneſs which alone can enable you to ti 
„ umph over the misfortunes that woun 


your peace.” © Well,” ſaid I, fighing, © tak 
« will endeavour to be patient, pray proce {eg 
« I'will not, if I can help it, give 192 ay Pl 
« mterruption.” her 
« Know then,” continued he, © thi © 

* alarmed by the intelligence I received fix uſe: 
« my VO 


sr. GOTHARD, 97 


my couſin, of the ſtrange confinement, and 
(dhe ſecreſy obſerved reſpecting the ſituation 
of the lovely unfortunate Chriſtina, I in- 
6 cautiouſly repeated my viſits too often, and 
« drew on poor Madelena a ſtrict prohibition 


found myſelf profcribed by the community, 
and the Portereſs deaf to all my entreaties. 
e then had recourſe to a friend who had 
two ſiſters in the Convent, and thro” that 
channel obtained the een that 
brought me here. 
« In ſhort, that worſt of all poſſible wo- 
men, aſſiſted by the moſt malignant and 
profligate of mankind, Murray, whom, for 
da puniſhment for her fins I hope, ſhe has ſo 
MF lately married — theſe wretches, it ſeems, 
ſome time ago applied for a diſpenſation of 
the time uſually allowed as probationary for 
taking the veil, and had obtained it; in con- 
* ſequence of which the lovely victim was 
put into cloſe confinement, and ſaw only 
her Confeſſor. 
* What arguments, or what ſeverities were 
uſed, Heaven only knows, but they were 
VOL, 11, WG productive 


« of ſeeing me; in conſequence of which 1 
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productive of the deſired effect; the un- i « 
happy perſecuted girl was compelled to ac- Ml « 
«cede to their wiſhes, and conſented to take I « 
the veil. Three days ſince. ſhe was pri- 
“ yately... conveyed, to another Convent to 
* make her vows, That the public cere-M 1 
% mony at Lucern, might not be interrupted 
0 by the mad exploits. of a profligate and deſ 
« perate young Engliſhman.” Such were th 
“ reaſons given by the Abbeſs to the Com: 
6 munity, to account for a ſtep, ſo unuſual 
« and no doubt ſhe had A good. tee for he 
r- rer with their cunning and diabo- 
«© lical plan.” 

De Bude ſtopt, he ſaw the agitations o 
my mind, and the ſilence ] firuagled to pre- 


ſerve-had produced a kind of convulſion tha fr; 
ſhook my whole . frame—alarmed- at my i» « 
tuation, he ran to a ſmall brook of water, and till 


bringing ſome in his hat, threw it in my facfWhcn 
and upon my hands. ec, 
8 Support yourſelf, my dear friend, 8 a ad 1 
be, « do not give way to womaniſh weaknel jage. 
| « fortitude and exertion will be, neceflanric(t 


- « to overcome your preſent misfortunes. W ace 
«c mul 
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« muſt, if poſſible, deliver the perſecuted 
« victim from forced vows—in the hour of 
« danger I will not forſake you, nor will 1 ca 
« *til] I difcover her abode.” 

« This promiſe, which from the 158 IOY 
I had of his integrity, I well knew how to 
appreciate, had its due effect. My burſting 
heart found relief in expreſſing the ſenſe! 
had of his diſintereſted 'friendſhip; and when 
the ſurcharge which had nearly ſuffocated me 
had vent in words, my ſoul caught the en- 
thuſiaſm of his, and Lexclaimed— 7 

« Yes, the dear, much injured, Chriſtina 
11 fall be tound—1 dedicate my life to her, 
oF 10 dangers, no difficulties, ſhall impede me 
ore from. purſuing her ſteps, and delivering her 
bu from their infernal perſecutions!” - 
He permitted me to rave for ſome time, 
till the violence of my emotions ſubſided of 
emſelves into a calm ſorrow. He then pro- 
ded to fay, „That by the moſt minute 
ad vigilant enquiry; he had learnt, a tloſe car- 
jage, in whiohwere' two women veiled, and a 
rieſt, had paſſed thro* Altdorf, but he could 
ace en no farther. They had doubtleſs 


F 2 croſſed 
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croſſed the mountains in a roundabout” direc. 
tion to avoid the poſt towns; but h Had no 
the leaſt doubt of their chuſing tome” Convent 
round the neighbouring nn as the 
moſt likely to be unknown. 

“ In this conviction,” LT he, T 
« haſtened to you, that at the ſame moment 
J announced the cruel fate of Chriſtina; and 
«© the irreparable injury meditated againf 
« your peace, I might convey to you ſome 
* ray of hope that the lovely victim may 
% not be many leagues diſtance from you.” 

Alas!“ cried I, paſſionately, “ before het 
' © reſidence can be diſcovered, every hope my 
ebe annihilated, ſhe may be profeſſed, and 
© my happineſs loſt for ever!” «© T have al 


« ready told you,” ſaid he, © that I am 


decided enemy to compuliatory vows— 
* where the heart rejects them, they cannd 
© be ſanctioned by any outward forms of rt 
* ligion.— And where a parent can forget tht 
« duties of her ſacred character, and fron 
« baſe ſelfiſh motives, lacerate every tend 
feeling of the ſoul—torture the heart of a 

« anuable child, and force her into a living 


«c grape 
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„grave, neither religion nor morality forbid 
an interference to reſcue the hapleſs victim 
« that cannot be acorpintle to the Ty un- 
der ſuch circumftances.? 

«„What then!” F exclaimed, with an emo- 
tion of ſurpriſe and joy, © ſhould the dear 
« Chriſtina Aa, taken the veil, will you even 
then aſſiſt me to ſeek for and deliver her? 
* You may rely upon my honour,” re- 


«* cruel perſecutors. 
] eſteem you, I ſee an unadulterated heart, 
an open generous diſpoſition facnficed to 


il © calummiators —Unhackneyed in the arts of 
u © mankind, you have been thrown into the 
power of a ſpecious deceptive man, who 
„failing in his views to contaminate your 
mind, turns your very virtues againſt you, 
* and has completed, as far as his power ex- 
* tends, your utter ruin.“ of 
« Yes,” faid I, ſighing, him and his em- 
* ployers have irreparably injured my fortune, 
*.and poſſibly I have in a great meaſure de- 


turned he, F will not ſhrink from any dif- 
« ficulties that tend to releaſe her from her 


« the machinations of baſe and treacherous 
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“ ſerved it. A proud romantic ſpirit, that Ml © 
% ſoared above the conſideration of riches, Ml © 
made me but too inattentive to my intereſt, “ 

. 


* and leſs indulgent to the foibles of my 
< grandfather, than he had a right to expect. 
*. My mind revolted againſt commands Fconfi: 


dered as mean and arbitrary, nor could I bring Ml © 
* mytelt to temporize, or humour his caprices 
“Ehe has found others lefs faſtidious - but mc 
tho for the ſake of Chriſtina J lament the em 
<« forfeiture of his favour, I do not regret ſuck a. 
parts of my conduct as refulted from Pray apf 
« ciple and integrity. | Wm thr 
may have been i and nl f 
ww T have not been baſe; nor fora ſinge 4 
moment ever wiſhed to profit by his forme WM 
fondneſs, to the excluſion . * «I d 
Ea 


entitled to it. 
believe you” chich De- Bude, > * ta 4 
from that confidence in your honqcur that pr 
4 offer you every aſſiſtance in my power 
« The eſteem, the fnore than eſteem, (for I '* 
could have fondly loved Chriſtina had not in 
her heart been ſhut againſt me, ) the regard 


2 * — I feel * her ae aſſures 
cc me 
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« me. that every ſtep I take to liberate her 
« and make her your's, muſt promote your 
mutual felicity.— Small as your fortune is, 
« economy and friendſhip will enfure to you 
the comforts of life, and pledge myſelf 
« to have but one up in common with 
60 your's.“ * y Jig 

« I was ſtruck utes Hey the Ny of this 
moſt generous of men I embraced him in 
emphatic ſilence, more touching than the 
warmeſt acknowledgments, and as ſuch he 
appreciated the feelings of n un that darted 
thro' my eyes. 

“My dear friend,” reſumed keg: words 
* are not neceflary between hearts in uniſon; 
* we are now called upon for action.— This 
day I will reſt here, and we will enter upon 
* a regular plan of proceeding. - Well ac- 
* quainted with the country, and - meaſures 
proper to be obſerved, you will permit me 
* to guide the ſcheme we have to execute 
* 15 perilous, and ſucceſs doubtful, but not 
impoſſible to minds active and reſolved. 
Patience and perſeverance muſt mark our 
* endeavours; the impetuoſity of a lover 

F 4 might 
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might ruin all, therefore let me FEY and 
9 engage you to follow my directions in every 
« point.” 
With an energy that too plainly indicated 
the warmth of my temper, I ſwore to obey hi 
commands, and be ſubſervient to his advice, 
I faw him ſmile at my eagerneſs, and immedi. 
ately he deſired a truce to our preſent ſubje&, 
and enquired about the good cottagers. 
This led to an account of Father Peter, 
« Ah!” cried he, © ſince he has reſided in this 
4 neighbourhood ſo long, doubtleſs he is ac. 
« quainted with the ſituation of the different 
© Convents in the environs of theſe mountains, 
« We will viſit him after dinner.” — Without 
reflecting whether the Hermit might approve 
of the intruſion, I readily caught * idea, and 
promiſed to introduce him. 
We were ſhortly after wb by the 
grateful Fuzeli and his wife; they came to 
expreſs their joy that they wa once more blell 
by ſeeing the ſon of their heavenly benefa&rels 
The ebullitions of their worthy hearts dren 
ſympathetic tears from De Bude and myſelt; 
nor did we bluſh at the involuntary ſuffuſion 
A far 


n, 
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for tenderneſs and feeling is not incompatible 
with the manly character, but rather exalt it. 

« I will not however dwell on their joy, nor 
on the ſeyeral conſultations that paſſed between 
De Bude and myſelf previous to our viſit; to 
Father Peter. We found him decently clothed, 
he looked more ſurpriſed than angry when. I 
introduced my friend, and in a feu moments 
ſeemed eaſy and communicative. 

« He not only knew all the neighbouring 
Convents, but ſeveral of the confeffors, and 
readily gave us every information we wiſhed 
for. We took care however not to drop a 
word of our deſign to liberate Chriſtina, neither 
did he know fhe was already perhaps, a nun. 
We left him at liberty to believe ſhe was as 
yet miſtreſs of her own fate; and he was li- 


beral enough to avow, that he thought fe 


ought to decide for herlelf. 
„The following day was fixed on to begin 
our ſearch, and animated by the generous 


kindneſs of De Bude, I grew ſanguine in my 


hopes of ſucceſs ; deſpiſed every paſt - misfor- 
tune or threatening danger, and with the 
thoughtleſs ardor of youth, purſued the phan- 

| ein * 
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tom of flattering deluſion; and indulged-in'the 
delightful chimera of future bliſs ? v3 dn 
Such is the preſumption of unwary youth, 
who; launched into the world, without guides 
or experience, ſee only the calm harbour cf 
peace and joy; nor fear the gathering clouds 
portentous of a ſtorm that may overwhelm 
and engulph their bright expectations for ever. 
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« A marriage contracted from whit is called Lore done, without 
Prudence having its due weight in the balance against the 
fervor of Passion, has small chance of Happiness. Such 
Pictures of Bliss as are drawn from Romances, rarely exist 
in common life.“ | 


, 4 þ #4 


I the early dawn of day I awakend 
De Bude, eager to begin our re- 
ſearches round the mountains. The ſun broke 
forth over the hills with uncommon ſplendour, 
the birds carolled with unuſual ſweetneſs; all 
nature ſmiled, and my boſom's lord fat 
lightly on his throne.” Such were my ideas, 
and I hailed thoſe favorable omens as prog- 
noſtic of ſucceſs... 

We were ſoon equinned, as we intended 
to make the cottage our general rendezyous. 
The good people, ſaw us depart with reluct- 
ance, but cheered by the "_ of our ſpeedy 
return 
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return, they ſent forth a thouſand bleſſings 
for our ſafety, -and the ſucceſs of our journey, 
tho” ignorant of its deſtination. 
And here,” continued the narrator, Mr. 
Hervey, (or rather, the Honorable Mr. Dun- 
ford,) © gere I muſt pauſe, and make a long 
chaſm in my ſtory; reaſons equally important 
and unanſwerable, oblige me to curtail this re-. 
lation, and paſs over the many events that pre- 
ceded the liberation of Chriſtina. 

Let me then briefly ſay, that by various 
deceptions and artifices, we diſcovered her re- 
treat; and learnt that the much injured git! 
had been compelled to take the vows eight 
days previous to our arrival on the ſpot where 
ſhe was immured. 05 

« My friend's zeal and my exertions were 
indefatigable. After numberleſs diſappoint- 
ments, many hair-breadth eſcapes, and, to any 
but minds reſolved like our's, apparent unſur- 
mountable difficulties, we at length effected 
her deliverance ; and at midnight recerved the 
trembling victim of maternal cruelty, ſafe into 
our arms. | | 

e « Previous 
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« Previous to our laſt attempt, a ſmall 


wood-cutter's cottage, on the ſpot where J 
have erected my preſent dwelling, was prepared 
to receive her, by the good wife of Fuzeli, 
who had been let into our fecret —Fhere ſhe 
was concealed fix weeks, whilſt De Bude re- 
turned to Lucern, and I lived with Fuzeh.— 
Whether any ſearch was ever made for her we 
could not learn; as no one appeared at 
either of the cottages to male enquiries dur- 
ing that time. 

At the expiration of this period my friend 
returned, and accompanied me to that hum- 
ble ſhed where all my treaſure was depoſited. 
At this moment my heart overflows with ten- 
derneſs, my boſom heaves with ſighs of mingled 
tranſport and regret, at the recollection of our 
rapturous meeting. 


« We dared not to hazard the benediction 
of a Prieſt, but in preſence of my friend, who 


read the nuptial ceremony, the peaſant and 
his wife, we pledged our mutual faith, and im- 

plored the bleſſings of Heaven. 
We figned a certificate, witneſſed by our 
triends ; and the tender Chriſtina throwing 
herſelf 
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herſelf -weeping into my arms, cried,” © May 
© the Almighty Father forgive my broken 
« vos, impoſed, not acceded to, and ſanc. 
< tify theſe I have made to you! Alas! bitter 
« remembrance muſt ever daſh the cup f 
joy in its greateſt» plenitude ; your attach. 
ment to me has loſt you the friends of your 
youth, the fortune you were entitled to.— 
Jou take a proſcribed unfortunate being to 
“ your arms, and to preſerve her your's, mul 
« live in obſcurity and indigence |. Too ge 
4 nerous- man! why had I not fortitude to 
reſiſt your entreaties, and patiently ſubmit 
to my evil deſtiny ?—Happier days might 
„have been in ſtore for you, —now you hare 
linked yourſelf to. misfortune, and your 
<« proſpects are clouded for ever! 
Deeply affected by her tears, in a moment 
when my heart exulted in dreams of future 
bliſs, L could only anſwer her by ſtraining her 
to my. boſom. with redoubled - fervor. ' Dt 
Bude, who witneſſed our mutual-,agitations 
kindly interfered, . Believe me, lovely Chri- 
« tina,” faid he, © I had not been the friend 


< of Mr. Dunford, nor preſumed. to influenc 
Jia * vu 
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lay your conduct, but from a thorough Know- 
en edge of your mutual affection the rec- 


ic i © titude of his principles and a conviction 


ter that riches were but a nee conſis 
of Ml deration with him. 

ch. Tis moſt probable” that had \ Hoc never 
ur i © known you, the favour of his grandfather, 
and the fortune you regret, would have been 
to © withdrawn on fome other pretence; his ruin 
ut WF © was determined on, and the inſtrument em- 
« ployed to effect it, would have been at no 
« loſs to find the means therefore, far from 


rather that providence has bleſt him with a 


« his diſappointments, and that Alis Er 
« is dependent on your's.” 

„De Bude, my beſt and moll generous 
* friend,” cried I, with energy, you have 
delineated my very ſoul. O, what is there 
this world could offer in compenſation for 
ſuch a wife and friend! May Heaven pre- 
ſerve to me the bleſſings now in view, and I 
5 wei * _ to ER wretched.” 

| 5223 104 The 
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« reflecting on yourſelf as the cauſe, think 


lovely amiable wife to ſoften the ſeverity of 
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our hearts, and reſtored us to more moders- 
tion in our feelings. Our future mode of life 
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The entrance of the good peaſants with 
ſome refreſhments, ſilenced the enthuſiaſm ci 


became the ſubject of our conſideration and 
that ſpot ſo barren, obſcure, and uncultivated, 
ſeemed the moſt deſirable for our reſidence. 
In England 1 had neither friend or ac- 
quaintance—in Scotland I was proſcribed by 
the interdiction of my grandfather, and the 
duplicity of my relations—befides which, 
dared not take Chriſtina near any one known 
to Murray. | 

In Italy and France I was a un. 
known and unconnected. De Bude was the 
only being in the habitable globe that was in. 
tereſted in my welfare, and therefore to be 
near him as F dazed with Oy was the ul 
timatum of my wiſhes. 

My choice fixed, it was * determined 
to make tlie poor wood cutter's deſerted hut 
a little paradiſe. We were well convinced that 
rarely any but ſolitary wood cutters cam 
under the mountains, which were dangerous 
and not connected with any road. F " 

all 
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and his good wife Beatrice, voluntarily offered 
to leave their cottage to their ſon and daugh- 
ter, who were capable of conducting their 
little farm to their on advantage, and to 
reſide themſelves, with me and Chriſtina. 

« My friend enforced our acceptance of 
this kind offer, and with the warmeſt gra- 
titude we acceded to their Joint wiſhes, fo 
calculated for our comfort. 3514 

« In ſhort not to dwell minutely on trifles, 
I ſhall only ſay, that thro' the kindneſs and 
exertions of our friends, in leſs than two 
months we had a decent habitation; and it 
became my chief amuſement ta improve and 
embelliſh it for my Chriftina, 

« De Bude conveyed to us a ſmall, but welt 
choſen library. Chriſtina played ſweetly on 
the lute—I touched the violin tolerably— 
(he was fond of flowers and the culture of a 
garden — and thus by diverſifying our amuſe- 
ments, every hour yielded pleaſure, and our 
mutual affection daily encreaſed. 

Our friend remained only one week after 
our marriage; he was ſtill apprehenſive that 
his abſence from Lucern might be noticed, 
nd and 
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and his "ſteps watched, therefore that it be. 
hoved us to be cautious.” We heard from 


him frequently thro' the medium of young 
Fuſeli, and looked forward with en 
for another - viſit. 0 5 
Within ſix months our cottage was com- 
pletely; beautiful — my happineſs was un- 
bounded—and we laid out a hundred plans 
for future accommodation, that by employing 
our time, might n engage us in a Va. 
riety of amuſements. 

Oh! when I retrace the firſt ix months 
we paſſed in our loved retreat, © the world 
forgetting, and by the world forgot,“ when 
the days flew rapidly away, free from ſorrow 
or care, and when youth too ſanguine in hap- 
pines, bade us look forward to years of felicity, 


ah! how can I paint the ſad reverſe, how re- 


late the cruel termination of all the flattering 
viſions. indulged by love and inexperience. 

Within three months after our marriage, 
my beloved Chriſtina gave me hopes of be- 
coming a father, and in conſequence of ſuch 
knowledge I wrote to my friend, requeſting 


1e. would privately employ ſome perſon to 


enquire 
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e- enquire into the affairs of my family, as I had 
m never received a line rom my grandfather in 
Ns anſwer to the letter I had written to him! in 
e vindication of my condud. - 0 

« The three following months paſt Uithede 
n. information, when one evening we were moſt 


ung, bi 1 


n- Nagreeably ſurpriſed by the preſence of bur 
much valued De Bude. When our firſt 
g ranſports were meliorated into ſober gladneſs, 
4 Nhe informed me that he had received a letter 
tom the friend he had long ago employed to 
make then enquiries I requeſted — and then 
ag deli ered to me the anſwer he had received. 
Ul « T opened' it with a palpitating heart, and 
W 


found by my emotions, that I was not callous 
to the claims of natural affection.— learnt 
that my grandfather had been dead near four 
months, that he had left the whole of his 
immenſe fortune to Lord Dunford, except 
twenty. thouſand pounds to my ſiſter Lady 
ſohn Sedgmore, and twenty more among her 
younger children, if ſhe had any, VETS to 
evert to Lord Dunford. 

* My. name was. not mentioned, al this 
otal neglect was. a pang to my heart for 1 
: could 


116 ' THE/VADLEY or 


could not but reflect that he had been once x 
parent and a benefactor; and whatever had MW. ;. 
been has caprices, he would not have alienated 
himſelf entirely from me, had not the moſ Me d 
cruel duplicity — the moſt \ undue influence. d 
been uſed to prejudice his mind againſt me. 6 
« I pauſed. for ſome time before I could n 
Proceed. De Bude's friend went on to fay;ﬀ« g 
that the fix thouſand pounds to which I ws 
entitled, would be paid on demand, tho' I 
not yet of age, becauſe; both guardians being: f 
dead, Lord Dunford, who was left in poſſeſſiu . ! 
of every thing, offered to pay the money, tu. 
he might be free from all claims, and have. 
nothing to do with fo worthleſs: a wretclM« , 
whom he bluſhed to call brother.” 
He did not deign to enquire in what pa. 
of the globe I reſided, only requeſted to be 
properly authorized and indemnified by my 
ſignature before reſpectable witneſſes, and hi 
folicitor ſhould ſatisfy all demands.“ 
- * Such were the contents of this letter, ove! 
which I hung with a dejection that furpriſet 


my friend. — My dear Dunford,”” faid be,. 
« ] am aſtoniſhed at the effect this letter b 
66 00 
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on your countenance; expected you would 
aa have been agreeably® ſurpriſed, that your 
ed fortune has been ſo much improved as to be 
olt i « doubled in its value, —really the old miſer 
ce, did not forget your intereſt.” As 

. Pardon me,” returned I, « F owe him 
ag nothing on the ſcore of - iteref. When my 
father made his will he had four younger 
Fu, children, tho' two were dangerouſly ill; he 
"oO left three thouſand to each of them. My 
my fiſters died, and by that will the preſent 
on Lady John Sedgmore and myſelf ſucceeded 
bug to their moiety. The intereſt of the fix 
* thouſand pounds my grandfather appropri- 
* ated to himſelf for my education, nothing 
« you ſee being added to the principal ; and 1 
an am glad of it, it leffens the painful ſenſe I 
* have of my obligations to him,—and *tis 
indifferent to me that my brother receives 
the benefit. 

* Turning and embraciti my dear Chriſtina, 
cried, © we are richer than you expected, 
for I declare the additional three thouſand 
vas forgotten by me, ſo ignorant am I in 
money concerns. — Now that the ſum is 

« mentioned, 


—_— 


118 THE VALLEY -0F 


mentioned, I recollect my dear tutor, Mt. 
6 Belmont, one Uay caſually ſpoke of it, but 
« jt had faded on my memory, becauſe my 
e grandfather never mentioned -my--paternal 
6 fortune, but as a poor pittance of three 
* thouſand pounds, only enough to make: 
te tradeſman of me. And I really think it 
* muſt have been the claims of my ſiſter, oi 
coming of ABC," -that. obliged him to acknow 
** ledge mine.“ | ' 
Well,“ ſaid De Bude; 9 L dime unex: 
; pected has double, yalue ; but there is a dif 
« ficulty. occurs in receiving it.—It will be 
L requiſite, for you to go before a magiſtrate, 
10 to make oath, likewiſe to have reſpectable 
& witneſſes to prove your exiſtence and hon 
0 * to get through this cuigulty, n 1 
« * conſideration,” 16 2110 o a0 
After mature e many held 
ons, and a reluctant acquieſcence to the advice 
of De Bude, it was ſettled that I ſhould repair 
on a day appointed, to Altdorf, and tliete 
meet him and De Pretzler, to identify my 


perſon before a magiſtratte. 
e 111715 6 « ] 
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am certain 
ut vail on him ye" for you; he has al- 


ways thought favourably of you, and deteſts f 


m Murray and his wife, Wwho by the by, have 
re been abſent from the firſt week of their 
marriage, and it is e in France 
it realizing their property.“ ce 

I] felt the ſtrongeſt nder to 0 
my darling wife, but the neceſſity appeared 


objections. “ Go, my beloved James,” ſaid 
ſhe, © fear nothing, for me; I truſt in the Al- 


preſumption to implore him for myſelf.— 
hut let me not have to charge myſelf as the 
* cauſe of any neglect eſſent ial to your intereſt. 
* Loſe not a moment I conjure you, the ab- 
ſence of my mother is favourable, and ac- 
counts for the ſilence obſerved on my eſcape; 
haften therefore to profit by ſo fortunate an 
| opportunity.“ W r! 26 
* To complete my Gatiafations De Bude 
told me he was in treaty to purchaſe a {mall 
ſtate in the neareſt village, about fix miles 


rom our cottage. — It is my intention,“ 
ſaid 


1 "I _- 
8 ud — 


+ ſaid he, * that 10 can pre- 


unavoidable, and her fortitude overcame my 


mighty for your. ſafety, tho' I have not the 
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faid he, to give- out that 1 am going w to 
e England, and it is moſt likely Murray vil 
© conclude..you are gone there ;—T am fick 
| * of Lucem and wiſh to. paſs I 

« you, if -you: Hate rruft me.” 
I perfectly underſtood the meaning of 
theſe words. — With my life,“ anſwered | 
warmly, „and with what is far more dear to n 
* I ſhould be the moſt. unjuſt and ungratefu 
of mortals, to doubt your integrity and ho- 
nour. No, my dear friend, that ſacred name 
js inviolable with you, and my, truſt is a 
© unbounded as your goodneſs.” 

Then I am happy,” returned he, friend: 
* | ſhip offers me a retreat congenial to my 
feelings. have ſeen the world, and taſted 
largely both of its pleaſures and pains 
« fatiety” has followed the indulgence of my 
« paſſons—my health and my fortune hat 
« been ſufferers by my follies. Experience 
has taught me that the only true enjoj+ 
ment of life muſt flow from domeſtic 
„ comforts, from unreſerved diſintereſted 
* friendſhip. 


4 
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641 * to think our ſouls are con- 


6 genial, your heart i; good and unſuſpicious, | 
mine was ſo once but frequent deceptions 
« have made me more wary. Tou may pro- 
« fit by my former eredulity and errors, and 

« equally contributing our little - ſtock of 
« knowledge to enlivening and inſtructive 
« converſation, I truſt we ſhall derive mutual 
« benefit, and have little to regret in our * 
« ceſſion from the world.” 

« My hopes are as ſanguine as your' 5 re- 
lied I, © yet it muſt be confeſſed we are 
young philoſophers.” True,“ returned 
e, ſmiling, but we 1 not mean to turn 
 hermits; your amiable wife will preſerve us 


11 
el from unſocial miſanthropy; and you will 
bon have additional duties to chain you to 


m the earth ,—dclightfulemployments that muſt 
aue give the world claims upon you in thoſe 
_ beings who will derive their virtues and fu- 
or {ure conſequence , from your attentions— 
af and theſe. employments 1 hope to ſhare 
tel with you. 

„Pear, and ever regretted De Bude, what 
exalted mind was your's! too good, too 
VOL, 11. fe excellent 
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excellent for a deceptive Hoſts; 410 early 
clülled to Heaven to recee the reward of thy 
integrity and goodneſs!” But to return | 
With a Sinful regret, which was but il I 
coticedted, 1 picked my darling Chriſtina- 0 
ſhe daſhed off the unbidden tear that dropped Ml 
upon her check, and with angelic fivectne 
bade me fear nothing for her, nor permit the 
anxiety of my mind from completing the bu- 
ſineſs ſo material for my intereſt—* T ſhall 
"-F count the hours for your return,” fail ſhe 


« but doubt not my patience and fortitutle, b 
De Bude and myſelf left the Valley, aud 
travelled together until we reached the ct: & 
tage of young Fuſeli; there we parted, E . 
took a different route, a nearer road to Ly: 41 
Cern, whilſt T purſued my way to "Altdor "A 


In this town I reſted, and impatiently waited « { 
for my friend and Mr. r. De Pretzler two 'W 6 
—at length they came. < 4 jy; 
The old gentleman ſaluted me in a vel 
friendly manner I am glad to ſee you, Si 
the unjuſt treatment you experienced | 
cr Lucern, gave you an intereſt in my hea 
Al am an enemy to in) juſtice and arbittaf 

6 power 
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6 power — 4 4 yours. man and a ſtranger 
« you were entitled to more confideration— 
tee Happy therefore that De Bude has 

„given me an ex coped to — 0 ſervice 
td yo.” renten 

4 1 thanked: the old Salm =” we 
loft no time in brockeching to buſineſs. 
neceffafy form was regularly got — in 1 
ſhort time, and the fame day De Bude ſent 
off all the papers and ry claims properly au- 
thenticated, with fl Powers for bis friend to 
receive. for s. AW eee ee 
FE Mr. De Pede conſented to paſs that 
evening with, us. Said he, ſhaking" his head, 
1 That fodlith woman my relation, will, I 
© have 10 Aut, 5 pay for her folly. She has 
* married a mar Gyntift and intereſted the 
« Frets (RE Has 0 ubjuſtly wreſted' from her 
7 children, 1 Have no doubt he will poſſes 
| himſelf of; ald ſhould he deſert . tis 


* 


150 mote T. expeck. e 
f Was Zeigg to "Te ak With be ltd th, 
A 50k. from Net 5648 0 reſtrained” my tongue. 
0 you call Madame Blomberg that Was, 
J only e fooliſh wontan?”” cried he, 1 
8 2 pronounce 
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44 pronounce her A. vile; one — an unnaturat 
mother who has condemned her . amiable 
2 children to a living grave; who has: ſacrificed 

- « their happineſs to the indulgence of her 
« own ſhameful inclinations; and who has 
« been. the inſtrument to calumniate and 
cc perſecute a worthy and reſpectable young 

« man, to gratify the malice. of a baſe un- 
« worthy deceiver.—But yengeance will over. 

e take her, and that man ſhe. has choſen wil 
* be her puniſher .. 

« The emotions which a mala ion of 
Murray's buſineſs occaſioned me. to betray, 
ſtruck Mr. De Pretzler as ſorrow for the- loſs 
of Chriſtina.—“ Forgive me, Sir,“ ſaid he, 
5 for mentioning a ſubject that I ſee gives you 


« that you were in \ Switzerland ; the treatment I; 

« you have undeſeryedly met with, could give ky 
0 you no favourable opinion of our country.” « ] 

It would be very illiberal,” anſwered J . 
« to. form an unfavourable judgment of 2 ; 
« country, becauſe we happen' to meet a few 
«* unjuſt perſons in it; and ſtill more inex- 


6 cuſable in me, as the. injuries I have to com- 
«c plain 
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| « plain of, ctigitiated from: the man to whoſe 


« care I was unfortunately confided!” 


« That's true, returned he, © and I am 
, happy to find you diſcriminate ſo properly 


« in favour of my countrymen.—The Church 
« tho' in ſome points an indulgent, is in other 
« caſes a fevere mother ; and your enemies 
having contrived to excite the mdignation of 
the prieſts againſt you, your friends had no 

power to help you. But F ſhould ſuppoſe, 
« the proſcription againſt you might now be 
* reſcinded'by proper applications, as they are 
« ſatisfied from the meaſures they have taken 

« you cam no more offend them.” 

« I ſhall never make the trial,” replied I, 
nor attempt ſetting foot in Lucern again. — 
Indeed tis my intention to travel for ſome 
time before I return to my native country; 
* which i the reaſon I was induced to requeſt 
this trouble of you, Sir, and my friend Mr. 
De Bude, to avoid the neceſſity of going im- 

* mediately to England or Scotland. 

« I am happy in the power of being ſer- 
* viceable to you,“ ſaid the old gentleman, 
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« you may at all times command me, if 1 Fan 
«do. you any pleaſure.” 1 5 

«I was much gratified by. this W 

n Mr. De Pretzler, but I was not ſorry when 
as hout of retiring, came, as I wiſhed to loſe 
the time in ſleep, that appeared inſupportably 
tedious when abſent from my Chriſtina. 
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© T he Sand Sbere ths 8000 man Beet bits fate is Res 


beyond the cominen walk oi virtnous ute; güte in e erke 
of A fi O1 8390: as V7 JH, 123 1 


ane wor en Hi bed. boa 

| | el die Nd 011 / 
IE Genin ebe en 
leave of both gentlemen dabey went 
the road to Lucern. Tundetſtaod the Hg 
fieant looks of Ne Bude, repeating his pudmiſe 
of being ſoon-with. us. in the Valley, and. chere 
fore ſaw him depart without any chagrin, 1 
was eager to return to my Jovely-wites and rode 
hard, without meeting any aceident, towarg 
the cottage of young Fuſeli. Fine N lub 
The moment I alighted, H Sin, 
(aid he, Jam glad you ate arrived here r 


4c dear me, how it wul glad the heart of Eutller | 


„Peter. Indeed, | replied: IL, in quick 


tone, J have not time to viſit him oN] , 


0. good Sir, don't ſaꝝ ſo, rejoined he, « the 
G 4 od 
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good man is dying; I have been with him 
all night, my ſiſter is there now, and he does 
* ſo wiſh to ſee you; do, pray do, Sir, ſpare two 
or three hours to comfort a dying man” 
e compaſſionate earneſtneſs of Fuſeli, 
made me bluſh at my ſelfiſh impatience,— 
Well,“ faid I, „ will go to him immediatel). 
„ admire our kindneſs to him, my good 
« friend; God will reward your charity.”— 
ED. No charity, Sir, tis a duty ;—he is a good 
man and alone, it would be wickedneſs not 
« to attend and comfort him, tho' we were to 
loſe time and money by it. — He is our 
* neighbour, fiek, and infirm, God' forbid wi 
«* ſhould ever an our Guy to. the _ and 
4 aged,” INOS. | 
I was ſtruck . Gs Wera paturd 
poodneſs of an unadulterated heart—an une- 
ducated young man. I bluſhed a ſecond time 
before him, and felt Ii, ſuperiority Who fo 
readily gave up thoſe hours precious to a man 
Uke him, whilſt I had felt a repugnance to do 
the ſame, even when I had given my word to 
oblige him, — merely becauſe I had ſelf grati- 
a in view. I * rebuked for my impa· 
tience 
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tience by ae e rant 
it, haſtened away to the mountain with min- 
gled ſentiments of admiration. and compaſſion. 
« I ſoon reached the hut of Father Peter, 
who was ſupported in his bed by Agnes Fuſeli. 
« Ah !” cried ſhe, © the holy Virgin be praiſed?- 
here is the very gentleman you wanted to 
« ſce.” The poor man feebly lifted up his hand, 
My young friend,” ſaid he, * this is a mark 
of God's favour to à dying man. A rheu- 
matic fever has reduced me to the laſt extre- 
« mity. You alone know the: ſecrets of my 
« treaſures I intended this day to have re- 
« vealed it to the good young man and wo- 
man who have ſo chantablyattended me; 
* you ſhall open the cheſt before Agnes, and 
take don my laſt bequeſts . 
l vas much moved to foe. din © y 
ne WW reduced, as ſeemed to forbid all hope of his re- 
ſo Fcovery ; and was about to open the ſeat that 
an Wconcealed the treaſures he ſpoke of, when a 
do Mpcaſant boy entered with ſome bread and a 
to flaggon of:wine, with which he ran to the bed, 
122 the 2 8 * of my 
6 5 « « My 
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-& My dest, deer blefled Father? cricd- be, 
big tears running down his cheeks, a de take 
4a bit of bread and a ſp of wine. God Al 
mighty will Tpare your life, I am ſute he 
« will 3 T Pray to him day and night —Ong 
drop of wine, dear father, —a bit of bread; 
4 pray do. Ah! who will love poor Alexis 
when you are gone to Heaven ?—Indeed 
cannot ſtay behind you. —If you will die, O, 
pray take me nobody will teach me what 
is good when you are gone. - 
This ſimple but pathetic lamentation had 
an inſtantaneous effect on Father Peter; be 
ſeemed to ſtruggle for ſtrength, — Heaven, 
my good child, hath” ſent thee a friend. 
He called me to his bed fide. .] have Heard 
« your ſtory, you ſeem to have a good heart 
« this kind vifit confirms my confidence; thi 
boy is an '6iphan, he is docile and affection. 
ate; he receives inſtruction with pleaſiirs, a 
« has ajoft ſenſe of his duty to Gd. 
His maſter Tpared him to my entreaties- 
« theſe two months paſt lie has lived with me 
«T intended to give him to the care of the 
* good Fuſeli, but now let me comment 


$4 him 


re run. 131 
him to you, as thei legacy ef- © dying mah 


« who) loves him Speak, Sir wi youpltah 


« you take him, witheüt troubſe toyourſelf ?” 


I can, I will,” returned II *acceptthith 


from you as a ſuered dee, ate vill regard 
him as the cd Gf H Friends aH . 


„ tisfied, I ſhall die nf, e retüf rel tnerg sal 
father, © he is in truth khe cid ef aſſee- 


40 tions theſe four: a, paſt he has bttheb@H 
10 Fine ”w m8 a 


970 
ef God. e g9 360011 202 
_*Exhivfted with talking be took 

of wine 3 thn kaking the band 


„with him T'ſhall leave money for ye 


ik you deſerve it. The! poor treatdre fel | 


at my feet, athed Eh I 10t 7 2047 11018 10 10 
„ill dove and Uenout vou, Sit, a8 Pb 

done my dear Father Peters! ſaid he; ill 
"Xx T'can, erer be obedient to you, if yon are 
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1 plate 


t it 
into mne. This" Fentle af my child, is 
« to be your maſter, benefacor, and friend 
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#45 kind to me. —but Lam afraid a great gen 
Aleman will not love me as he does.— 0, that 
gur good S ee me with * to 
f Heaven 228 
bor With difficalty I brooght the — bor 
1 ſome degree of compoſure, when mn 
_ [Peter deſired me to open lis repoſitory. The 

bon and Agnes were extremely n to ſee 
Int alſo opened by a 1 Was 4 
:{oagh caſe which contained a gold watch with 
aſſuperb chain and ſeals, two very fine diamond 
ing, and a locket with hair in it, ſet round 
Mith. large brilliants of great value. 
* Put that caſe aſide, aid he, © and look 
That money,” ſaid he, is all I fayed 
fully ſquandered. I reſeryed it in the hope 
« of atoning for former diffipations by bene- 
2 ſome worthy objects. I have relieved 
many by trifles, thro the hands of Fuſcli 
ebene e. money. 
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the money for the advantage of Alexis and 


„ been genfced 


« to the plunderers who · infeſt the mountains. >. 
Faſtened to the laſt dag nay a written, 
paper, That, is my will,” reſumed he, 1 


give one bag and its contents jointly be- 


« tween Agnes and her brother. The other 


« three, containing nine hundred ducats, to 


« be divided | equally between my old friends 
« Fuſeli, and this good boy Alexis. "ar 
« Theſe trinkets, which to. them would be 


« uſeleſs, and the ſale of which might have 


« excited ſuſpiczons ta their prejudice, I en- 
treat you to accept —lI hear you have re- 
« covered the object of your affections, and 


are married—let the watch and that pre- 


* cious locket be her they once belonged 


© to. my wife, to that ever beloved woman 
I am now ing to join, to part no 


more. I truſt in Almighty goodneſs, and 

leave this world without dread or regret. - 
„Jou will ſee in that paper I have ad- 

* viſed Fuſeli to conſult the fon of his be- 
nefactreſs, Mr. De Bude, in the diſpoſal of 


himself. — Tou will aſſiſt him, and do 
« juſtice, 
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*«<5uſtice, as your" erpeck ketrbution from 


nt r :nmagk7 SH . 


„Heaven, 


eee rejoice that you are liappy, but do not 
= exult, nor be too fſanguine'— This is x 
world of trial; happineſs has no Utration— 


mm fortitude, and a reſignation to the —_ 
5 bes- can alone enſute you contentment. 


My good friends, my dear boy, be ou 


and felicity will be your portion; let” your 


«. conſcience be void of offence towards God 

«and man; and you' may look up with Hum. 
5 confidence to the bleſſings of Heaven” 
Here the good man ſtopped, and -erofled 
himſelf moſt devoutly. He had with much 
difficulty and frequent pauſes uttered what 
have here repeated, the poor Alexis on hi 
knees giving him now and then a ſpoonfi 
of wine, as he ſeemed Faint and exhauſted 
Never ſhall I forget the pea ws that 
affectionate grateful boy. 

0 I could not polbbiy « quit them, I 
the poor Father's laft hour Was faſt aß 
Proaching; the dreadful diſorder had won 
Uim to x ſkeleton,” his conſtitution was en 
titely — and the lamp of life _ near) 
| extinguithed 


ſer 
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damen bed ü ke bad powers bf ut! 
terance, he Exhorted and comforted Ale xis; 
the ſorrow ſo vifible and unciſgtiteti in hitrr, 
ſeemed to give a pang to F ather Peter's de. 
ing pit. Jas einge 200 u 
T bfefwäd his I0cke (KR GH tie 5Gy, 
took tlie chid's hand My der boy, 
„don't afflick the good Father,” lie is going 
« ts Heavenl-Eif you remember bis advice, 
«if'you alt good like Hit, Fo will tome 
« time hence fee: kit: agam till then look 
„on me a8 your friend and father; will love 
17 for the ſake of that good man“ 9 
He Kiffed my band, and bowed: his Beall 
in ſpeechlels grief. The dy ying man attempted 
to articulate His gelten * Heaven be 
* praiſed! My Por Alexis Ca father 
„God will reward. et us all truſt i in him. 
8 Heavenly Father! look down bleſs, 
* bleſs all—And receive thy ſoul!” The Taft 
words were fcarcely to be Beard, and his ſpirit 
gew to He Wen“ (9d) e 300, 32 
Perhaps you will Think 1 haye” been too 
prolix, but the"impretfion' made on” 1 me by 


this ene will never be forgotten; it was the 
- firſt 
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firſt time I had been in the chamber of 
death, the awe inſpired by an event I was ſo 
entirely unprepared. for, never faded. Gm * 
remembrance. 23 l 
The poor cregtures "preſent: were- not ks 
affected than myſelf, for they had not thougbt 
his death ſo; very near; and Agnes. told me, 
but a few moments before I entered be had 
| aid, I have a ſecret to diſcloſe at night 
© when. your. brother comes. I do not. think 
40 1: can ſurvive many days more. It was 
| plain, therefore. he did not himſelf think his 
end ſo near at hand. Poſſibly the exertions 
he made to ſpeak and direct. — the emotions 
of joy he expreſſed on ſeeing me, and recom- 
mending his poor boy to my care, might have 
accelerated the event. But I ſhall ever be 
grateful t to providence, and thankful to Fuſel, 
that 1 was directed to his cottage in that mo- 
ment, to afford him epoſelagion. and. peace 
in the hour of death. n 
4 did not leave them you may * 5. 
Young Fuſeli came in the evening, and wa 
greatly afflicted that he had not been preſent 
m Bite awful moment... 4 Indeed they. appeared 


to 
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Lo grieve Goblin father; and J could not help 
0 obſerving that the riches, ſo unexpected, 
7 Wl (ccmed to give neither exultation nor comfort 


to the peaſants or the boy — their ſorrow 
flowed from the heart, and was 46-105 6h 
conſolation from mercenary regards. 
« The young man wifhed for the E 
and advice of his father, and as I was per- 
fectly ignorant what ſteps were neceſſary to 
take in affairs of this melancholy nature, 1 
thought it moſt expedient for me to haſten 
home, and ſend the good folks to aſſiſt their 
lon and daughter this propolal on _y part 
heered their hearts. 
* I aſked Alexis, if he would — 
e turned pale as death, If you command 
' me, Sir, I will, but—” and he burſt into 
flood of tears but if I could ſee my beſt 
friend, my dear Father, laid in his grave 
if I could be left to ſtay here till no one 
elſe could ſee him any more, I think it 
would be a 5 you; War 
* beſt, Sir, 1 muſt obey r 
His grief was audible and acting it 
ouched me extremely. © Stay then my 
to 6 good 
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god boy, ſaid J, “ Ray. till all is over, 
Lad come ta me with the parents af theſte 
good people: Far from blaming you, I lou 
ou, my dear Alexis, for your gratitude,” , 
Ahe poor creature Was ready to worſhi 
me. I tore myſelf from them, and returniq 
with Fuſelt to the cottage, WI my hori 
and purſued my journey. ov 
It was a very early lu 01 ene 
as I left the mountain on the firſt dawnigiibe 
of day; I haſtened with all . poſible-/ſpea 
and arrived at the Valley before the ſun 
ſunken beneath the mountains. To pt ut 
finite joy I diſcovered my Chriſtina and l 
triee adyancing towards mezza ere 110 ene 
4 held w darling wite leaked, 3 n 
* It: bad been her cuſtom every « AS 
. in the ———— noi{Wour 
Sealifed, of meeting me. 'I- conducted be 
home, and immediately imparted to Fukd 
and his wife the late ſad event I had ivitneſſelſi mi 
they were both grieved: but neither expteſſaſ ©: 
any regret that they had not been preſet 
" knowing their hearts, I was ſenſible 
on mul 
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| feel it, and I knew' how to appreciate 
their ſelf denial, the reſult” of innate; reſpect, 
aud untaught politeneſs.; gend duc uo 
left the good folks to bemoan the death 
if their friends hulſt I related to my Chriſ- 
ina the ſat isſactory termination of the bu- 
meſs I had been to tramſact, The tender 


ndifferent- perſons, and therefore may as well 
e omit tecl.. The next morning Fuſeli and 
is wife ſet off for their-edttage; and nothing 
vorth relating: todk place e ee 
ecompanied hy AIO Ns. 


title: Compoſed, L led him to Chriſtina, ſhe 
as charmed witk his addreſs 
ountenance; he obſerved her with ſurpriſe 
nd a look of reverence accuſtomed only to 
he peaſantrys he was ſtruck with än, awe; an 
miration that was viſible in every feature. 
My good Alexis,“ ſuid ſhe, taking his 
and, e will yo love me?? O, dear, yes, 


onverſations of a fond eouplereannot intereſt 


The moment he faw me his 8 Was 
enewedl, he wept heartilyy nor did I try to 
preſs the effuſions of his heart. When a 


and ingenuous 


Tied my — between hpth of 
his, 
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his, „ love you already; to be ſure you x 

Lone of Father Peter's angels didn't he lo 

*.you? but,” dropping her hand, . pry 

don't be angry if 1 have been too free— 

© would not oſſend yon for the world. * 

- « [repeat:this merely to ſhew the genuit 
en unadulterates 2 5 e 
— and gentleneſs. N 

Thad learnt om Fuſeli, b | 

Pe once 'bived in credit, and | rented4 

Sage farm; but a diſorder among their ca 

the death of the father by à hurt from 

3 and the cruelty of a hand landlord, | 

altogether thrown. the poor woman into gre 

diſtreſs when ſhe was near lying-in,—this bo 

Alexis, then only two years old. She was deliver 

of a ſtill· born child, and died: the followin 

day. The poor boy was taken / care of by thi 
pariſh, and in due time placed with: a-farme 
where in one of his rambles, before he 
diſabled, Father Peter ſaw him, a | 
pleaſed: with the artleſs ingenuity of his ma 

ners, that he undertook to inſtruct him in li 

leiſure hours. — His maſter kindly gave ti 

boy permiſſion. to attend lim, and, 6 „ 
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xeeks before his. death, refigned | him aptly 
| Father Fees: Align bad 


a 
Ne 
, ä 
he day he entered the cottage, he became ſo 
ttached to Chriſtina and myſelf, that he was 
wally a favourite vith both, and mal de- 


red our regards. 


| wife returned to us, as I wiſhed them to 
ttle every thing relative to their donation. 
hey had written to De Bude, who had di- 
ted them in the beſt manner . to diſpoſe 
their money,, 

« I gare them, their choice, of being with, 
e or not ; as their, circumſtances were ſo, 
uch improved, they had a right to chooſe, 


wih to live with me and my © Angel Lady“ 
r ſuch her mother ſtyled Chriſtina, — - At 
noth it was ſo ſettled, that Agnes « came to us. 
r ſix months, after which the parents were 
take her place for the ſame time, and 40 
alternately. 

« Soon 


cath the | N C 
- * 


6 e e the hiſtory of Alexis, en 
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* It was near A Sete "before Fuſeli Sa 


Ws themſelves... The ſon; 1 found Was defirous | 
their reſidence with him, — Agnes expreſſed 
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Soon after this arrangement F heard fron 

De Bude ; he had finiſhed the- Purchaſe of 
a2 {mall tate x fe Teagues from us, and hope 
ſobn te be in our tieighbourtiood.—This 
telligence Gmpltted our fatisfaction. 

0 E ge yer calm ſea, the'hoin 
paſſed on teeming with delight 56 Had 1 
wiſhes ungratified, and happineſs feemed t 
have taken up her abode in our fill 
divellitg © 19713 04: il A1 1 Yi9H99 

« Pofſeftzd ef Chfitna, affured no 
enjoying | a competence that excceded of 
wants, and which would enable us to provi 
frügally for dir children, the pride of birt 
the deſite of riches, nor the chattns of ſocſeſ 
ever for # moment occaſioned us any regret 
Tetivied not Lord Dunford tlie fortune | 
had acquired by Uuplicity 3 "6x . thoul | 
pounds p aid ſo inch Joonet than te expect 
was an Sanden that boundef alt iy Fain 
in tät Cheap tolnt'y)! and in! tlie Ltiretel 
in WHICH We lived. id 19215 POLO 20, 
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UR frietd —_ Bude arrived to take 
poffefſion of his eſtate; 4 we were then 
re; hapþy—his enlivenitig and inſtruc- 
tive converſation were never- failing ſoutces of 
muſement. Tie young Alexis added ti our 
pleaſures; equally beloved by all "Vis grateful 
affection, and the rapid improvements he 
made under our care, gave us the higheſt 
latisfaction. at SAD LL. 
To AY aer He Bude was fettled 
in our neighbourhood, he came one imörhing 
early; ; I'was in my ftudy, Chriſtin clighghd 
in her garden. 4] have letters, iy friend, P 
ſaid he, „ Pirſt let me congratulate yd on: 
the point of intereſt ; the fix thouſand 
pounds 


"Wm >. = 
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pounds is paid into the hands of a banker 
at your requeſt. ' 
Next I have to infirm you, that My. 
« Murray is come back to Lucern, without 
her huſband. —She is gathering in all arrear 
« due on her eſtates there; and De Pretzler 
„ writes that he hears her property in France 
eis ſold, and the eſtates in Lucern are like. 
e wiſe going to be diſpoſed of.— She has col. 
elected the rents in haſte, and * ex- 
« tremely hurried and dejeted. 7 
Mr. De Pretzler called on her twice be 
fore he was admitted, and ſhe ſeemed 
« peeviſh at his perſeverance. He aſked after 
4 Murray,. —“ he was in F rance,” ſhe aid, 
« and ſhe ſhould ſhortly return, to him, and 
« jeaye that deteſted country.” _ | 
Very ſtrange, faid he, chat you 
* ſhould diſlike it. What, do you. give up 
your children for ever?” © They have di. 
j « ſerted } me,” 5 anſwered, ſhe have they not 
taken the veil, and muſt it not be thel 
« own. choice ?” % You know, it was not,” ¶ me 
N he, you have made them victim ¶ cep 


— to y 
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to your avarice, and their m 


on your devoted head.? 


« Sir,” cried ſhe, witk nage nb imüg⸗ 8 
nation, © if you came to inſult me your ab- 


ſence will be more deſirable than thus viſit!” 
I know it, returned he, but remember 1 
« tell you, retribution is at hand the wrongs 
« of your children will be repaid by Murray 
« you will be an outcaſt, juſtly ny and 
unpitied . 

« She aroſe like diiarpedathel inte W 
room, and preſently. a ſervant appeared to tell 
him © the doors were opened.“ De Pretzler 
withdrew, glad that he had fixed a ſting in her 
heart—and the next morning he heard ſhe was 
going from Lucern for ever. 

* You have therefore now, e 


* nothing 41 hope to fear; ſhe does not ap- 
pear to ænow of Chriſtina s eſcape, and the 


ſilence of the Convent on 28 n is 

* wholly unaccountable.“ 

* This intelligence Gold: De Bulle afforded 
me no ſmall pleaſure. Mr. and Mrs..Murray's 
departure from Lucern was very deſirable on 

Vor. 11. H many 
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many accounts, and I de wiſhed we mig 
never hear of them more. 
agreed with De, Bude that * mdi. 
ference obſerved relative to the eſcape d 
Chriſtina was very extraordinary; aud only t 
be accounted for on the part of, Murray an br 
his wife, that if they knew it, they ſuppoſe 
her to be in my poſſeſſion, and conſequenth 
that neither of us would dare venture to ap 
pear in public and were effectually. proſcribed; 
and as Chriſtina had taken the veil, ſhe hat 
no claims on her mother 9 
This ſeemed the moſt natural infreal . 
that we could draw from their ſilence; and 
ve were never diſcovered, or ever, that wiſh c-, 
could hear, once ſought after, I have no doult 
but our concluſions were juſt. 
No one event of conſequence took plat 
in our affairs, until my darling wife was tale 
in labour, and after a very ſevere time, 
ſafely delivered of a daughter by Beatrice F. 
ſeli, who had been formerly accuſtomed to ti 
buſineſs. My joy was inexpreſſible Chriſti 


ſeemed delighted with her new. employmel 
| 1 


ins 6 
ces 
ge 1 


the 
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ny friend cartonk 5 in our ſatisfaction, and uni- 
erlal content reigned in our little family. 

6 Deluſive calm, portentous of the threat- 
ning ſtorm then gathering at a diſtance, | but 
don to overwhelm and fink me into endleſs 
orrow ! | 

« For near two has alter the birth of 
ur young Chriſtina, we. were the happieft of 
ortals. De Bude and Alexis frequently made 
ttle excurſions together, over the mountains 
n ſearch. of game; and among the neighbour- 
gr g villages | for neceſſaries we ſtood in need of. 
Uexis paſſed as much time with our friend as 
ith us, for De Bude took great delight in 
ſtructing him; and ſince our little one had 
ded to our amuſements, Alexis was ſpared 
d his wiſhes on all occaſions. * 
One morning they called on us, and we 
walked out into the valley Alt was a clear 
oſty day, all nature ſmiled, the dew- drops 
ng congealed on the underwood, the moun- 
ins glittered as the Sun ſhone on the little 
eces of water frozen on its declivities, whilſt 
ge icicles hung ſuſpended from the branches 
the trees, forming altogether one of the 

H 2 | moſt 
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moſt beautiful ſcenes that winter could | poltby 

_ exhibit. 

4 1 Thould like,” ſaid Alexis, © to aſcen 
that mountain, and view the furroutdin 
< one's Covered with ice.” —* It could be nc 
4 novelty to you,“ I replied, © you have het 
« born and bred amongſt the mountains,” 


* Ves, Sir,“ anſwered he, that' s true, but 11 
« our's were not ſo high as theſe ; and I hat , 
oo © a great defire to go up that high rock.” 

A very raſh attempt Tam ſure,” anſwert by 
Chriſtina, tis ſo ſteep as to be at all time 1 
« difficult to climb. Mr. De Bude has nel, 
« et attempted it, and ſurely now it is f. 
more dangerous, on account of the ice t | f 
render it fo ſippery, you could not har . 7 
« footing,” 5 

« I fübnüt, Madam,” faid he mode 
your judgment ſhall my controul my "ll .. 
« clinations.” dy 

% No more was ſaid, but J obſerved lll, +4 
eyes were conſtantly directed towards the ro «6 
he had particulariſed. We returned hong, bs 


and De Bude ſtopped the night 1 us a8 
often _ 


« 
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ln the morning at breakfaſt we. miſſed 
Mexis ;—0n enquiry: Agnes faid; he had gone 
out very carly. It was a thing ſo unuſual for 
tim to be abſont at meals, · that N were not 
little ſurpriſed. - Faw Chriſtina change co- 
our, “ Surely,” ſaid ſhe, the dear boy is 
not gone · to that terrible mountain Agnes, 
run over to the valley. — call for him round 
1 the houſe.” - 
« Acres Ain age dn for Gg dpated 
m Alexis.“ Pho; ſaid De. Bude, don't 
* frighten marking, the bay is fate enough 
e would not attempt climbing the moun- 
« tains, after being told the danger he run 
„in doing it! — Tho' my heart unaccount- 
wly miſgave me, 1 concurred in the fame. OPt» 
ion with my friend, becauſe I ſaw. my wife 
ras greatly agitated. —Alas ! a very few mo- 
nents, and alt her apprebenſions were verified. 
„We heard a cry of © help, help, he is 
'dying,” —Agnes burſt into the room, O, 
the poor boy, the poor Alexis! Come, come 
and help him, he is not quite dead, but 
broken all to pieces. ”—Chriſtina gave a loud 
l ſhriek, 
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| fhriek, and as De Bude quitted! the room th 
fainted away. „ Wo > HE 
I Was in a diſtracted fate, for abe. 


followed him, the child luckily was aſleep, | 


I ſought for ſome water, ſprinkled and fuy. 
ported her; the deprivation of her ſenſes was 
not long, ſhe recovered life and recollection, 
hid her face 1 in my boſom, and burſt i into tear, 
which I was not ſorry to ſee. | 
© Whilft I was ſoothing,” and entreating 
ber to oonfider her child” and ſtruggle for 
fortitude, unluckily, all the doors being cf 
open, and both De Bude and Agnes too 
much agitated to recollect it, they entered, 
bearing, to all appearance, the lifeleſs body 
of poor Alexis between them. Chriſtina 
ſprung up, « What dead, dead?” cried fhe 
in a tone of horror. No,“ replied. out 
friend, he is not dead, I SPE: the pot 
child may be ſaved. 1 

He was carried to 4 bed, we followed— 
ke had recovered his ſenſes, but a leg and an 
arm hung uſeleſs, and we had no doubt be 
muſt be terribly bruiſed. When Chriſtin 


drew near and ſpoke, he opened his eyes, 
60 May 


ST. GOTHARD. 151 


May God and von forgive" me, laid he, 
feebly, © I deſerve it all.“ 
"« The ident Do Bidbaticand:-inw Lani, 

he went off on horſeback” to bring a ſurgeon. 
Unſkilled in caſes of furgery; I did not at- 
tempt to move, or render him any aſſiſtance. 


Chriſtina hung over him with the fondneſs 


of a ſiſter. Once he opened his eyes again, 
ind beheld her weeping — *:O,”? cried he, 
« do not, do- hot kill me with theſe tears; I: 
* cannot bear them! I have Dau * _— 
«raſh and\wicked.!” 91199 201 09 , 
e ſpoke ſoothingly to him, 0 bid kim 
not make any exertions till the ſurgeon ar- 
ned. Unfortunately, tho' our friend made 
all poſſible ſpeed, it was five hours before his- 
return, when he came eee by” a 
ſurgeon and a prieſ. Thy 


: 


Chriſtina had withdrawn Links their en- 


trance. On examination it proved that his 
leg was broken, his arm diſlocated, and he 
had ſeveral bruiſes. The poor fellow ſuffered 
extreme torture during the neceſſary opera- 
tion; but the ſurgeon obſerved, that youth 
and a good conſtitution might get him thro y 

| H 4 af 
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if \there were no-inward hurts, which it Was 
impoſſible then to aſcertain. 


Father Peter had inculcated the FRY of 


the Catholic Religion in the boy's mind, and 
he really had a very juſt ſenſe of his duty to 


God, no one therefore) had preſumed to in- 
terfere with his faith; he always joined in 
dur prayers with the ſtricteſt devotion and 


piety, nor did we prohibit him from reading 
in the maſs bock as he liked. De Bude 
therefore with a liberal conſideration, had pre- 
vailed on the Confeſſor of the neareſt Con- 
vent to accompany him, apprehenſive that 
the poor Alexis would die under the opera- 
tion, and believing it would be a ſatisfaction 
to him to have a prieſt and Confeſſor. 
Fatal kindneſs! How praiſe worthy were 
his motives, and who could foreſee that the 
event was to rob me of all earthly happineſs 
The Confeſſor was a truly good and 
pious man, but he was ſtrick in his profeſſion, 
He did not, like many, execrate all modes of 
faith that differed from his own-—he pitied 
the miſguided' Proteſtants, he ſaid, deplored 


their blindneſs, and * ed for their conver- 
; fon, 


2 RATA S q_D©D.c424 


8 T. 6 OTHARD. 15 3. 


fon, from a thorough perſuaſion. that the 


Catholic was the only true religion. 


Such were his principles, which we heard 
without diſguſt, or any deſizxe to contrqvert. 
Content with our own faith, the liberality 
of our religion taught us to reverence god 
man of every perſuaſion; and he had candour 
enough to own, when we were better ac- 
quainted, that our forbearance, and general 
conduct, inſpired him with very favourable 
ideas of our firmneſs in our own faith, and 
the juſt principles that appeared to ne all 
our actions. 

Poor Alexis was-delighted' with the con · 
{lations and prayers of Father St. Jerome; 
and to- pleaſe the boy I offered the Father a 
bed for the night, as De Bude had ſome bu- 
ſineſs that called him home.—My offer was 
accepted; and in the evening 55 friend add” | 
the ſurgeon left us $3. 

Not to be- tedious on this ha or 
tory, I ſhall only ſay, that the fractured leg, 
and diſlocated atm of Alexis went on pro- 
greſſively well. The good prieſt camo often 
to ſee him, and became a great favourite with 
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my dear Chriſtina, ind! "indeed | little e les r. 


e by myſelf. 

«Tn lojelting''s more than two lle 
Alexis was ſo well recovered as to walk by 
crutches. He could not forgive himſelf for 
the anxiety and trouble his raſh inclination 
had been productive  of—nor could he ac- 
count, he ſaid, for that ſtrong impulſe he felt 
to aſcend the mountain, from whence, Before 
he had half way attained the ſummit, his feet 
Nipped, and he rolled down—he recollected 
ſhrieking Ah! my dear, dear lady!” from 


thinking of Chriſtina's advice, but nothing 


more, till he was brought into the houſe. 

He was ſo generally beloved by our 
ſmall party, that all felt equally happy on his 
recovery; and our darling child; little Chriſ- 
tina, knew him ne and was ſeldom out 
of his armes. 

« In a very ſhort time after this Side 
I remarked a dejection in the countenance of 
my beloved wife, and heard ſighs iſſue from 
ber boſom which ſhe ſtrove to repreſs.— 
Greatly alarmed, I queſtioned her en the cauſe 
that — thoſe 1 Han of an unealy 
in . mind. 


— = — mw 2 


nothing diſturbed her, but that ſhe felt a 
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mind. She aſſured me that I was miſtaken, 


weakneſs that ſometimes affected her ſpirits 


without being herſelf, ſenfible of it, had it not 
been remarked. by others pn 

This explanation by no means tended to 
give me eaſe, as her melancholy, encreaſed and 
her health viſibly declined. I rcqueſted be 
Bude to bring, as if accidentally, the medical 
gentleman who had attended Alexis. — This | 
he did the following day, and before him I 
mentioned the languid ſtate of Chriſtina's 
ſpirits. With ſome perſuaſion, ſhe ſubmitted 
her complaints to hum—he ordered her to 
wean the child, to take nouriſhing aliments, 
and endeavour to be cheerful, —to, uſe gentle 
*xercife, and above all, ot 10 think too much. 

* He told De Bude, in confidence, that 
there was cettainly a dejection of ſpirits and 
a waſting, of fleſh; which ſeemed. to. proceed 
from an uneaſy mind, and which if not ſoon 
removed, might prove of ſerious conſequences. 
This opinion was not then communicated to 
me, but ſome days after De Bude took. upon 
amſclt the. Pee of friendſhi ip, to talk 


very 
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very freely with her on the ſubject, and at 


was in truth very ung. 28 
--« Unhappy!” cried my friend, « 5ou un- 


be proud of, and a certainty of a. com- 
«4 fortable proviſion for your family, — is it poſ- 
«fible, ſurrounded with theſe N Uh 

« you can be unf 9 — 

« She burſt into a flood te- 0% 
good friend, a mind diſcaſed turns every 
« blefling into a. curſe. Not one of - theſe 
_« comforts that you have enumerated, but 


hat adds to my diftreſs rand then the 


« ſtate-of' my heart. 
During the pangs of child-birth my 


« conſcience ſmote me that IL had broken the 


« moſt ſolemn vows, and deſerved to ſuffer 
the greateſt torments. Even the child [ 
« was about to bring into the world was not 
«in the eyes of mankind legitimate—if it 
lived, might poſſibly reproach me with the 
« difgrace of its birth; and ſhould my. fitu- 
« ation be difcovered, would moſt "OM look 


4 On 


length drew from her a confeſſion that, ' She 


y! With a huſband that ates you, 
La a child ſuch as the fondeſt mother might 
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« on: me with horror rather than duty, and 
conſider me as a: ſacrilegious wretch who - 
« had ſacrificed her ſalvation to her paſſions. 

„Such were. the thoughts that crowded. 
upon my mind, and gave me 1 
« greater pangs than bodily pain. 

At length my child was born, and with 
it was born- new pleaſures, and ſenſations I 
had before no idea of. The delightful at- 
i tentions it required, the. joy expreſſed by 
my too dearly: beloved Dunford, and the 
* amuſements your kindneſs. procured, for a 


time obliterated all. my: painful reflections, 


or at leaſt lulled them into reft:. 
«The: effect. produced by the. accident 
Alexis met with on my agitated ſpirits, 
; convinced me I was not got above my for- 
mer terrors; ſince I.weakly conſtrued that 
accident as a puniſhment intended for me, 

* becauſe J loved the boy.“ 
© Good God!” cried De Bude, inter- 
rupting her, and have you cruelly concealed 
* this. unpardonable. weakneſs of your mind, 
* ſo long from the man who adores you; and 
permitted the folly of your erroneous ideas 
' | « tg 
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* to ade your health, and e his 
ce feace who lives but in you?? 


Spare me,“ continued ſhe, ill nine : 


* tho*-I may appear to deſerve your reproaches, 
do not now aggravate my: faults ;—if faults 
« they may be called, whick are the involun- 
*-tary compunctions of a ſorrowing. heart. 
Hear me out, you have ſolicited this con- 
e fidence, I cannot unboſom myſelf to my be- 
loved James. You have drawn this con- 
c. feſſion from me, now hear it in its fulleſt ex- 
tent, and fity at feaſt wy very unfortunate 
<deftiny..”" 
. 0 Equally aſtoniſhed and grieved; my friend 
deſired her to proceed. You muſt; remem- 
< ber,” reſumed Chriſtina, “that when poor 
Alexis ſeemed reduced to the laſt extremity; 
*© he was never eaſy but when Father St. Je- 
rome and myſelf were with him. That good 
c and pious man exerted himſelf to calm and 
comfort the mind of the apparently dying 
* boy:;—1I was charmed with his piety, ſoftnels 
and humanity ; and when, . contrary to our 
expectations, Alexis was reſtored to us, my 
« dear huſband and yourſelf were ſo pleaſed 


« with. 


— 
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& with the dad Father, that his viſits were 
frequently ſolicited; and very many hours 
« he has paſſed with ine, While you both- were 
« amviſihg/younſcves abel bas ihe? 
His converſation® frequently fell upon: re- 
« igious ſubjects; the convent” I reſided in 


| len in Paris, was a catholic one, and there 


« ] imBibed my firſt tenets in that faith; My 
„Mother, E bluſh to- ſay, ſeemed” more in- 
« clined:* to -worſhip the good things of 
lis world, th an ſolicitous for her ſalvation 
« in the next, tho' 1 believe ſhe Lr * 
« the catholic religion. | 
« Motives' of piety however: had's no hack in 
her determination to ſhut ms in a Cloyſter 
for life, —avarice and vanity influenced: her 
to get rid of me, and tis poſſible, tho' I had 
no predilection for a conventual life, I might 
4 have ſubmitted to her will without any deep 
« regrets, had 1 never beheld. my n 
James. | 
From that hour e een became 
* odious' to me; my days and nights were 
* paſſed in painful retroſpections and hopeleſs 
* withes—until J was * ſurpriſed 
cc by 
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& by your information that he had followed 


teme to Lucern. 

« Inclinations that r: had laboured. to ſub- 
% due, and wiſhes L had vainly ſought to re- 

< preſs, returned in their full force, . and you 
know the conſequenceQ. 

„ The harſk' and eee I's ex · 
© perienced from the Abbeſs and my mother, 
© had a contrary effect to what they intended; 
te it ſteeled: my heart againſt every: perſuaſion, 
it enabled me to triumph over every cru - 
*elty;.and I confeſs rendered every religious I © 
duty hateful. 4 

But at length finding myfelf cut: off from 
Hall hope of ever ſeeing again the man I loved, 
* worn out by reſiſting perpetual perſecution, 
among ſtrangers wittwhom I was permitted 
no converſe, and ſhut up. in a-gloomy cell 
without a poſſibility of relief, I was driven 
Lone day in a fit of deſpair, to ſay, Do 
« what you will with me.“ 

This was- regarded as an unequivocal I © v 
ͤconſent; every preparation was hurried, and t 
ſenſeleſs, deſpairing, and wretched, the vows If © v 
4 paſſed my lips, when my heart abhorred 
«. them; 
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then ;. and when conſcience told me Re- 
« ligion had no ſhare- in e cf L had 
ſubmitted to. 

« My days and nights were wretched ;, I. 
15 hourly: repented of my tacit acquicſcence to 
the views of my cruel mother, and in vain 
« ſought to dexive conſolaticn from the duties. 
* of my: profeſſion, which every day grew: 
more painful, from: a- EE of my un + 
« worthineſs. 

„ In this ſtate E was XGoremd/by you, and 
* weakly, wickediy broke my vows, and fled 
from the Convent. 

The danger of childbirth, firſt placed the 
* enormity; of my crimes: before me, and gra- 
dually ſoſtened my heart to a ſenſe. of my 
miſconduct, a deep reflection on my ſitu- 

vation, and a tender conſideration. for. the 

* infant I had given birth to. 

The religious diſcourſes of Father- St. 
a Jerome ſunk. into my, ſoul; recalled my 
* wandering. faith, and oſten ſent me in tears 
to humble myſelf before that Divine Being, 
hom I had fo unpardonably offended. 
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| 1 ſought to hide the agonifing diſtreſs 
« of my mind from my too dearly beloved 
James; but my fears, my doubts encreaſing, 
« ſome days ago I ventured to relate the out- 


lines of my ſtory to the good Father, as cir- 


4 cumſtances attached to a young woman I 


had formerly known. To this hour I believe 
* he has not an idea that in the leaſt they ap- 
* proximate to me. | 
« I will not, I cannot repeſis to you. 
< what lis ſentiments are of my conduct; 
he was not fevere or uncharitable, but the 
ght in which he placed the errors the ſup- 
A poſed young woman had unhappily fallen 
= 4 into, the diſgrace and guilt of her preſent 
ſituation in this life, and the hazard of her 
eternal ſalvat ion in the W ſpoken 
_ * daggers to my heart. | 
Religion and reaſon confirm the juſt con- 
ce demnation the good man fo tenderly pro- 
* nounced ; and now horror and deſpair have 
fixed their arrows in my boſom. Life is be- 
* come odious, my ſituation inſupportable ; 
= every kindneſs from my dear James is 4 
crime my ſoul ſhrinks at; and unleſs death 
4 ſoon 
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« ſoon puts a period to my miſery, I feel that 
„ reaſon will ſink under the conflicts I endure, 
« and the dreadful effects of Wind who can 
« tell ? n 

O, fave, fave me,” the cried,” & from the 
« horrors” that ſurround - me !—Explain to. 
« your beloved, All! how too much beloved, 
friend, the torments I feel, and prepare him 
« to refign me; that I may devote my few 
« remaining days to penitence and prayer.” 
Here the dear unfortunate Chriſtina, con- 
cluded. . De Bude aſtoniſhed, terriſiec and 
tenderly moved by the lovely unkappy wo- 
man, whoſe eyes eagerly fought* in his, the 
pity ſhe implored, was fome- moments before 
he had the power to articulate a word.” | 

„When a little recovered, he exerted every 
argument good ſenſe, liberality, and tenderneſs 
could ſuggeſt, -to remove her prejudices and 
quiet her agoniſed conſcience, —but all his 
efforts and reaſoning proved fruitleſs. 

Religious apprehenſtons of ſacrilegious 
perjury, —of broken vows, —of a guilty con- 
nexion, and the diſgrace ſhe had drawn on 
an innocent babe, — had ſo powerfully fixed 

on 


1 
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on ber diſordered, mind, that oppoſition: to 


her concluſions appeared to unſettle her ſenſes ; 


and he was..compelled to relinquiſh. his ex- 


ertions, leſt he ſhould fire her brain. 
* Before they parted, ſhe. drew from him a 


Rpromuſe, that he would prepare me for an- 


eternal ſeparation. here that he would tran-- 
quilize my mind, and above all, conjure me 


to ſpare myſelf and her all converſation, or 
altercation on the ſubject, which would only 
tend to mutual miſery, and never alter ber 


determination. 

« She confeſſed ſhe had many. days: . 
ſtruggling for reſolution to unboſom herſelf to 
me, but found ſhe was unequal to combat. 
with my tenderneſs and her own emotions, 
which ſo powerfully , overcame; her ſtrongeſt 
efforts when. in: my ſight; and had not De 


Bude wrung the ſecret from her, ſhe had that 


day determined. to write what ſhe could not 
utter. 

5 With enereaſed energy ſhe, beſought De 
Bude to ſtrengthen my mind to confirm, a 
ther than ſeek to controvert her determined 
reſolution of: retiring from the world; and if 
| her 
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her future Pente on earth, and eternal falva- 
tion was deat to me, then ſhe truſted I would 
3 the miſery of ſeeing me wretched, 
of hearing fruitleſs complaints, or entering 
into atty « 5 e muſt: oe as painful 
As unavailing, FER 

«My friend left the dear Antenne 
Chriſtina, and ſought a private conference 
with me; but how impoſſible to atttempt a 
deſcription of my feelings when the above 
converſation was related. The exceſs of my 
grief can only be conceived by the exceſs of 
my love; and the torment of ſeeing that fair 


ſtructure of happineſs I had fo fondly raiſed, 


and confidered as ſo permanently fixed, at 
once overthrown and tumbled into ruins. © 
„What I ſaid, or did, in the firſt tranſports 
of aſtoniſhment and ſorrow I know not. — 
We were ſeated in a ſmall arbour, encircled | 
by flowering ſhrubs' planted by the hand of 
Chriſtina—TI looked round, every flower was 
drooping, the leaves ſeemed all withered on 
the boughs; and tho” the fun ſhone, all 
was dark and comfortleſs to me. De Bude, 


with all the energy of friendſhip, and the 


ſoothings 
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ſoothings of ſympathy, endeayoured to ſoften 
the blow, and reaſon me into. compoſure. 
Alas! the wounds of the heart reſiſt the 
power of conſolation in the moment of agony 
I lay extended on the moſſy bench, in- 
ſenſible to every idea but the loſs of Chriſtina 
Had ſhe been. torn from me: by the in- 
« exorable hand of death, had. Providence 
* reſumed. its gift and called her to her native 
4 ſkies,” I exclaimed, * I could have borne 
eit with humble ſubmiſſion!” Weak ' mor- 
tals as we  are—ſimple, judges of our © own 
ſtrength .1 in the hour of trial, when fortitude 
is called upon for exertion. 1 had ſcarce 
pronounced the word '* ſubmiſſion,” when 
Alexis flew towards us crying « Haſten, oh, 
< haſten, my dear lady is in fits??? 
I heard no more I loſt every idea of the 
ſoul-harrowing converſation that had wound 
my ſoul to a pitch of undeſeribable miſery; 
in a moment I was by the ſide of my angel 
wife, who had been lifted to her bed, and lay 
in violent convulſions. | 
O, never, never ſhall I 5 the agony 
of that hour, the ſufferings of the dear un- 


happy 


happy creature, and the inexpreſſible over- 
whelming anguiſh I endured! 

« De Bude, that faithful indefhtigndle 
friend, flew, to, procure medical aſſiſtance. 1 
knelt by her fide, confining, her dear hands in 
mine, whilſt her ſtruggles; and. diſtortions tore 
my heart aſunder. The phyſician arrived, 
his efforts to relieve her were at length ſuc- 


ceſsful — the convulſions abated her ſenſes 


returned, but ſo weak and exhauſted that ſhe 
was ordered not to ſpeak, or be ſpoken to. 

I remained ſilent, in the ſame. poſition, her 
hand in mine, my eyes fixed on her languid 
but ſtill beautiful face. She ſighed heavily, 
her looks, carneſt and tender, ſpoke unutter- 
able things; and in this dreadful pauſe, me- 
mory recalled the ſad, ſad information a 
obtained from my friend. 

„Ah! thought L if it pleaſes 1 to 
ſpare her valued life, to reſtore her health and 
peace of mind, I ſubmit. with patient en- 
durance to be the only victim; and to know 
that my poor Chriſtina enjoys content, will 
ſtrengthen my mind to ſupport every evil that 
may lacerate my heart only. | 
| Thus 
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Thus we ſee how much happineſs or 
miſery 1 is comparative in the fallible judgment 
of erring mortals.—A few hours before 1 


thought her death would have been endured Ml « 
with ſubmiſſion, and ſupported with forti- WW « 
*ude, as an inevitable blow by the decrees i « 
of the Almighty;—but in the moment when 
-this precious life was in danger, the privation i « 


of her ſociety, the loſs of her tender affection, 
weighed in the balance but as a ſelfiſh grief, 
a partial ſorrow that reaſon muſt exert "its « 
Energies to ſubdue, and manly reſolution « 
might enable me to conquer. | « 
During ſeveral hours that this patheti « 
-Wence was obſerved, I watched her coun-Mf « 
_ "tenance with unremitting attention—the pale-M « 
neſs and languor encreaſed, yet ſhe ſeemed i 
recover more ſtrength in the direction of het 12 
eyes and the expreſſion of her looks. The no 


phyſician had ordered her ſome cordials that nn 
a little revived her. ou myſt permit me on 
to ſpeak, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, © the exertion I 
can bear. I am now better, but my diſordeſ «1 
may return, I muſt ſpeak while my. ſenſe « , 
are perfect. Let Father St. Jerome be {ent} t 


for; 


Lair and leave me with a ſhe ws" 


sr. rn. 169 


17 


« with my beloved James.” * 
« He withdrew: short ende our 
conference, ſaid ſhe; forgive me, dear 
«and beſt of men, for all the vexations and 
« ſorrows I have heaped upon you. A too 
« tender paſſion has undone us both dare 
not look back — my errors, my ſins have 
© been great a ſincere repentance and a con- 
« trite heart will; I humbly truſt; mitigate the 
« wrath of Heaven, whom I have / offended 
« by:ibroken' vows, by ſacrilegious "perjury, 
* and? a-life of reproach.—I have extended 
ea dirt [''have brought diſgrace on an 
innocent child Juſt God]! how wide the 
« extenſion of one fatal act of impiety! ? 
[306 She pauſed a few moments, her eyes 
lfted to. Heaven, her lips moving. I could 
not ſpeak, my full heart denied utterance to 
my tongue, the big drops fell from my face 
ow her hang on which bowed: my head. 
Spare me, crtied ſhe, „O, too dearly 
beloved friend, ſpate me this bitter ſtroke, 


Jour miſery I cannot bear; yet my peace in 


the hour of death, nay my falvation, de- 
VOL, IT, I * pends 


* with of my Wanke will plant a dagger in 


* 2 


« know you will not trifle or prevaricate when 
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<.pends} upon your r :conſent to tlie earneſt 


our breaſt, but, and ſhe raiſed her head, 
her eyes ſparkling, and with an” uncommon 
energy.” of voice, but you muſt promiſe, 
you muſt ſwear, to grant my requeſt— 
„cannot, do not, hope for eternal mercy 
x withooe your. concurrence to my wiſhes.” 
“Speak, I cried, agitated and ſhocked at 

the vebemence of her voice and manner, If re 
« ſpeak your wiſhes, my beloved Chriſtina, N in 
« and, in the ſight of Heaven I: promiiſe-to I © 


„comply with them. Alas! if I am to loſe I it 
you by whatever means, all other events ti 
„ muſt prove mae to me whether good an 


cc or evil. an 
„am ſatiafied,” 20 vide, hs . «] | 


« your word. is given.-—In that perfect con- 
viction of your integrity, I muſt briefly tell 
you, that if my darling child Chriſtina lives, 
« Tl expect, I demand, hat ſhe may embrace a 
te conventual life. May her piety atone for the ¶ un 
broken vows of her guilty parent! 10 

. 9 0 g 40 My 1nc 
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elt My ſurpriſe, my horror, was inexpreſſible. 
in O, Chriſtina,” Iexclaimed, © what a ſacrifice 
ad, N do you exact! Conſider, without à pre- 
on ſerence, without an avocation to a religious 
iſe, retirement, will yon ſacrifice your child — 
— & make her an unoffending victim to the bar- 
rcy barous policy of your mother? Did ſe not 
compel yu to take vows repugnant to your 
at beart, vows that the ſilent voice of nature 
er, F cevolted againſt? And will you doom an 
na, innocent being — 
to O, ſtop!” ſhe cried, greatly tated, < 7 
ole ſeek her happineſs, her everlaſting ſalvation, 
nts 'tis vou only that can interfere between her 
od and perfect contentment; follow my plan 
and ſhe will never experience the guilt and 
miſery of her unhappy mother.“ 
I was ſilent, grief, regret, and a thouſand 
untul emotions made me liſten, incapable 
reply, but my eyes. muſt have expreſſed 
e terror of my ſoul, for ſhe- proceeded— 
“Pardon, O, pardon, deareſt of men, the 
the unfortunate wretch who thus is compelled 
to afflict you; 1 deſerve to ſuffer that juſt 
My £ ndignation I fee darting from your eyes, 
I 2 | e but 


- 
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«-biit 1 cannot, 1 dare not, gie up m 
<-withes,” nor releaſe you bn the promiſe! 
have exacted. Ay child muſt be a Nun. 
f Þ live, which Ido not expect or hope 
<-for, we will botli retire to ſome religiou 
«houſe, Whenever my death takes place, i 
with ybu at the time, this is my ſolemn in- 
junction. Should you, as I think you ougbt 
todo, return to the world, reſign your child 
at once to a Convent, and ſhe will beef 
* cured from every temptation — the word 
* and its dekifjve IEEE will yu for) ebe 
| * unknown to Rer. 
But if yo Mod be induted> 1 to rema 
*in this ſolitude, and wiſh to retain her di 
ring her childhood, I charge you to let Fi 
<* ther St. Jerome ſuperintend her education 
< to inſpire her with a due ſenſe of the divine 
* myſteries of our holy religion, and from the 
« firſt! dawning of reaſon inculcate into ht 
mind the duties of that Ptofeſſion for which 
« ſhe is deſigned.” t 
Cruel Chriſtina!” I exclaimed, & woul 


« N ene me of , comfort? O, d 
4 pg 
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« not, do not perſiſt in this unnatural deſign 
to render me and your poor child wretched. 

« The fins of the fathers ſhall fall upon 
the children, returned ſhe, the piety of 
my child may atone for the guilt of her 
parent. If /e is à victim, ſhe will be in- 
4 nocent; ſhe will have no regrets, no hopes, 


ught * NO knowledge of that world, which has de- 
+1 Mf* iuded: her weak mother, and,bows her with 


6M" gvilt and ſorrow to the grave. But I feel 
my ſtrength, my ſpirits, nearly: exhauſted — 
eee did not believe they would have ſupported 
me ſo long. Do not interrupt but hear 
me, your promiſe. | is given in the 8 wy | 
Heaven 

« She again pauſed a ſhort time, and pro- 
teeded — “ Tis much my wiſh that you 
% ſhould quit this ſolitary life and return to 
* the world, unleſs religious conſiderations 
* ſhould operate on your mind, to expiate 
our mutual crime by living in retirement. 
* —You are free, purſue your own views for 
ol bappineſs, but never forget the errors we 
4 have been betrayed into by a mad indul- 
of 13 e pence 
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ce. gence of paſſion, nor ceaſe to pray that thi 
« Almighty may forgive me. 

If you quit this Valley my child muſt be 
given to Father St. Jerome, and placed in a 
 ® Convent, —If yon reſide here, Alexis muſt 

„be ſent away the moment that Chriſtina i; 
e capable of any inſtruction; ſhe ' muſt be 
« kept from the ſight of men, and early taught 
that ſhe is deſigned for a nun.—-Here (hi 
« may reſide with you until ſne is twenty years 
of age, or her own inclinations, or your' 
4 ſhall accelerate her entrance into the Con- 
* vent. At twenty ſhe muſt enter upon he 
« novitiate, and at the expiration of the yea 
* ſhe muſt take the veil.—If you religiouſly 
keep to your engagement, and obſerve my 
* inſtructions, ſhe ean have no wiſhes beyond 
a conventual life, and will be always look. 
ing forward to it without pain or regret. 

Nov, my ſtill dearly beloved friend, my 
« heart is before you; from you J expect that 
[the laſt hours of my life may be paſſed in 
« penitence, reſignation, and hope. Tou maj 
« {mooth my paſſage to eternity, by a ſtrictſ © 


« obſcryance of my plan. —You may conſigu 8: 
cc. me 


ks r 45 BS 
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theme to horror, doubt, deſpair,” and anguiſh 

gere and hereafter, if my child is brought up 
4 heretic, launched into the world, and ex- 
« poſed to the temptations of vice,—the ſub- 

jection of the paſſions; and a life paſſed in 

« carelels diſſipation perhaps guilt and ſhame. 
O, remember, your word is given, tis en- 
graven on ny heart,. tis regiſtered above 
« Chiſtina,' if fie tives, muſt be conſecrated to 
God, -mit be W 1 OI 
b my fins 17507: o 2)s] 

The neee ef this Gwtel 
child, pronounced theſe laſt words in a tone 
that made me ſhudder;—T bowed on her hand, 
* You have ſacrificed your child and its father, 
* they are your victims, and you ſhall ow 
* obeyed? 

«* She drew my hand to her u Forgive 

* me, Father] this is my laſt offence.— Leave 

my © me,” ſaid ſhe, and ſend my Confeſſor, for 
that feel that my exertions are nearly at an end.“ 
din; U aroſe, and left the room more dead than 
may alive; the grief that I had felt ſeemed to have 
tia] congealed my blood horror and amazement 
ſigu had ſtagnated my feelings. | 
me 1 4 cc Leaving 
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dees the room, the firſt/object that Ml © 
croſſed me was Alexis, with the little Chriſtina © 
ſmiling in his arms. I ſtarted I caught my 
child from him; a flood of tenderneſs came 
over my heart, I ſunk on a chair and burſt int] © 
tears—* Ah!” cried the affectionate boy, * n 
< dear, dear maſter ] I fear to aſk—my bleſſed 
<« lady !''—De Bude entered that moment, and 
trom our ſituation concluded that Chriſtina 


had expired ¶e took che child nen 
led me nearly ſenſeleſs to my ſtudy. 13 


When there, and by his casts eg lobe 8 


thing recovered, I repeated, as well as I then 
could, what had juſt paſſed between Chriſtim 
and myſelf. He was ine xpreſſibly ſhocked. - 
God God !” ſaid he, “is it poſſible, that MI © 
* Chriſtina, the adoring wife, the affectionate WM © 
mother, and liberal minded Chriſtian ſhould MI © 
thus ſacrifice to bigotry, her deareſt cou - 
„ nextons Has ſhe not appeared to have 
« renounced the errors of the Roman church? 
more than half a proteſtant, ſhe abjured the 
4 bigotry that fettered the human will, and 
* made fo many miſerable victims to ſuper- 
8 ſtition ?—Can/te, ſmarting under the evils af 
| * compullatory 
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0 compulſatory vows that deſtroyed her peace, 
can ſhe thus conſign her child to a —_ 
grave?“ | 

« Alas! my friend,” 1 nll, C you ſee 
the effects of her converſations with Father 
gt. Jerome. Yet I do not condemn him; 
* unknowing of her real fituation, he cauld 


„not divine that he was pronouncing ler con- 


* demnation.z—that he was deſtroying my 
* happineſs, when he ſpoke the ſentiments. 
« dictated by his religion and conſcience, in 
* a caſe where ſhe claimed the zds of 
* both.” 

* Unhappy: woman! a De Bude, I 
«* pity. and condemn her; but who. ſhall pre- 
ſume to argue againſt ſuch pleas as the ad- 
«* duces, conſcience, and her eternal falvation'! 
My friend,” added he, embracing me, the 
fair ſtructure of love and harmony is de- 
ſtroyed. You are an example of patient 
ſuffering every link that bound you to the 
* world is broken, but one let that one con- 
ſole you for every other that is loſt. Ves, 
let the moſt perfect friendſhip, the trueſt 
ſympathy, unite our fates for ever. I will 
I 5. neuer 
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never forſake you. Whether in the world, © 
in retirement, behold me e to your 
« wiſhes.” 

O, friendſhip, thou balm and ſweetener of 
life! how did the kindnels of the generous 
De Bude meliorate the pangs that wrung my 


heart! kis ſympathy, his unequalled attentions, 


raiſed me from the depth of deſpair, and en- 
abled me to converſe with ſome degree of 
calmneſs. on the unfortunate turn. of my prof. 
pects; proſpects raiſed by love and tranfient 
happineſs, by the very object that now offered 
to me only ſorrow and regret. | 
„We were joined by Father St. Jerome 
The good man ſeemed deeply affeted—hi 
aſſured me, that he had never exerted any in- 


fluence over the mind of Chriſtina, . that he 


had even declared againſt the predetermined 
deſtiny. of her-child, until ſhe- was of age to 
judge for herſelf— But in. vain,” faid he, 
have been. my arguments, ſhe pleads con- 
4 ſcience— her ſalvation, and declares ſhe can- 

not die in peace, unleſs aſſured that the 
« poor little ill-ftarred child, is devoted to the 


church. Do not condemn me,” added he, 


« ] 


sr. GoTHARD. 179 


% have had no voice in the decided plan ſhe 
« has formed.“ 
« ] was affected by his carneſtneſs, and well 
rof knowing his liberality of ſentiment,” I ac- 
ons WM quitted him of all intentional interference 
my MW between me and happineſs; tho? I had no 
ns, doubt but his attendance. on Alexis, and 
en-M conſequent introduction to our ſociety, had 
of MW firſt occaſioned thoſe painful retroſpections in 
of. the mind of Chriſtina, that en e. 
ent W foned all our ſorre ws. 
red I have been prolix , in the detail | 
oc this. extraordinary change that was pro- 
ne. duced in her mind, and its conſequences; but 
tit the deſtiny of my young Chriſtina, ſo early 
in. fixed, required a proper elucidation of the 
he 
ed 
to 


events that preceded it. 
Near a week, contrary to all 3 
my unfortunate wife ſurvived, during which 
ie, her reſolutions remained unalterable, and ſhe 
n. confeffed that if ſhe could have acquired 
. courage, in the early ſtage of her diſturbed 
he mind, to have unboſomed herſelf, the con- 
ne flicts ſhe endured * not have terminated 


le, Wt fatally. 
1 | She 
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che thanked me for every act of kindneſs, 
« particularly * % Jaff which had made het 
peace with Heaven.“ (Alas, what miſguided 
zeal and confidence!) She bleſſed her child 
with an air of rapture—took an affeCtionate 
leave of De Bude—and holding the hand of 
Alexis, ſhe beſought the bleſſings of Heaven 
on his head. —Then turning to me with a 
piercing eye, ſhe pronounced the word * ye 
member,” T bowed my head, was carried 
from the room ſenſeleſs, and ſoon after ſhe 
expired and with ker, died every delufive 
dream of promiſed happineſs in this hfe. 
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% This shadowy desert, unfrequented woods, 
better brook than flourishing people d towns; 
Here can Isit alone, unseen of any, | 2 
And to the nightingale's complaining notes, 
Tune my distresses, and record my woes.“ 


" * 


c J Can give no account of. any events 
A - that took place in the courſe of three 
months after the death of that darling obje& 


who had engroſſed every tender feeling of my 


ſoul. A deep melancholy ſeized upon my 
ſpirits. —In- vain did my friend ſympathize, 
in vain ſeek to rouſe me from that apathy 
which pervaded every ſenſe, but the too 
painful recollection of my irreparable loſs. 


fled from him to hide myſelf in the moun- 
tains, where I paffed whole days, regardleſs of 


the weather ; forgetful of every object but 
£ bs the 
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the dying Chriſtina ;—her laſt agonies were 
ever before my eyes. 
De Bude and Alexis partook i in my for- 
rows, and were equally affiduous in their en- 
deavours to ſoften the, ſeverity of that blow, 
which threatened to deſtroy my peace for ever, 
by the hold it had taken in my heart. 
What the conſequences would have been 
I cannot ſay, had I not been ſuddenly rouſed 
from the contemplation. of recent miſery, by 


the ſevere illneſs of my unfortunate child; 


who trad one morning, whilſt I was as uſual 
ſtrolling over the mountains, been ſeized with 
convulſions, -which the phyſician-who was ſent 
for declared to be the iſarrunner 1 the mal 
pox. 
When 1 aw at mighty my friend, 
without - ſpeaking, ſeized my arm, and con- 
ducting me to the apartment where the poor 
child lay, languid and almoſt lifeleſs, © Behold,” 
ſaid he, the dear neglected object of a too 
© tender: affection! - Vou ſeem to have for- 
* gotten that you are a father, and the duties 
attached to the name. Vour child is ill; 
are _ * frozen by the ſharp air of 
5 40 the 
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«the mountains ?—Ah ! my dear Dunford, if 


« your friends are no longer dear to you,—if 


« you fly the ſociety oß thoſe who love you, 


Jet not a devouring grief, a ſtoical apathy, 


* harden your heart againſt natural affection. 
This lovely child has double claims upon 


„you, — ſee them in every * of her 


« face.” 


<- Theſe words, and the languid eye raiſed 


up to mine, gave an inſtantaneous undeſcrib- 


able ruſh of tenderneſs to iny heart. I flung 


myſelf on my knees, embraced -the- dear re- 
ſemblance of her much loved mother, and the 


preſſure of its little hand cauſed a violent flood 
of tears, which held me for ſome time, and 


wife. 


The relief given to my bebe by this 


effuſion, can ſcarcely be conceived: Every 
care was now ſwallowed up in my anxiety for 
my child; I never. quitted her room but at 
the hour of reſt, for eight days, at the ex- 
piration of which the diſorder turned happily; 
and her recovery was ſurpriſingly rapid. 

« From 


were the firſt I had ſhed ſince the death of my 
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From that hour the intenſe acute ſorrow 
J had indulged, mellowed into a foft and ten- 
der remembrance, that tho” it fixed-a ſerious 


* caſt upon my diſpoſition for life, no longer 


rendered me ungrateful to the kind attentions 


of my friend; nor inſenſible to the engaging 
careſſes of my little Cliriſtina, and the _ 


of a father. 
« 'The ftill monotonous way of life we per- 


ſevered in for the three following years, ad- 
mitted of neither variety nor incident. To 


cultivate the ground round my cottage, to in- 
ſtruct Alexis, and form his mind for his en- 
trance into the world, were the chief employ- 
ment of our days reading and walking our 


only amuſements. 


Frequently De Bude would reaſon. with 
me on my declared reſolution to hve and die 
in that ſolitude, ſo far removed from * the. 
buy haunts of men.” The deſtiny of your 
poor Chriſtina fixed, why not,“ ſaid he, 
* refign; her education to the nuns with whom 
'& ſhe is deſtined to live ?!—You indulge your- 
<« ſelf with the charms of her engaging ſociety, 


which will every day gain a ſtronger hold 


upon 


conſideration, I promiſed to reflect, to con- 
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upon your heart; and make it more difficult 


«* to bear the Set £14 forward 


« to. Aon. 

« Her and DOTY rapidly, 5 ander 
ſtandling is beyond. her age; have a care, my 
friend, that ſhe does not acquire more now - 


edge than may hereafter be cent _ 


« her peace. JW 
© You waſte the an time 1 your 158. 
for you are yet a very yaung man} in indo- 
© lence and in inactivity, that ruſts every noble 
« propenſity of the Toul; -and renders all your 
good qualities uſcleſs-—Rouſe, emerge from 
* this dangerous fupineneſs that ſtagnates the 


« ſenſes; travel, take a more comprehenſi vr 


view of ſociety and manners, you will find 
in this habitable: globe no man that is ex- 
© empt from ſorrow, few who have not met 
with diſappointments in their deareſt wiſhes, 


and thouſands who ſtruggle with afflictions 


* more heart- wounding than your own.“ 


* I permitted De Bude to exert all his | 


eloquence, and heard every argument he ad- 
duced to carry his point, with attention and 


ſult 
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ſult my reaſon as well as my feelings.— And 
without contradiction liſtened to his ſen: 
timents and advice for ſeveral following days. 
After mature deliberation on all his 
arguments in favour of my return to the 
world, and allowing them due weight to 
counterbalance my own inclinations, and the 
ſtrong predilection I felt for retirement, one 
morning when the ſubject was renewed, I 
freely communicated to him the refult of my 
meditations an ret eee a 
reflect and determine u 
* Conſider, my friend,” aid I. that! t 
am a being without connexions, at leaſt W *« 
* none that acknowledge or love me; — that 
I am a very fallible man, with ſtrong pal- MW * 
4 ſions the indulgence of them, and my in- 
experience in the world, have led me into 
errors that have eventually deſtroyed my 
© peace—cauled the death of a dear ill- ſtarred MW © 
* woman, and entailed upon her. child a living 6 
* grave. 
The world has now no charms for me; © 
* almoſt a ſtranger to its allurements, I covet 
not thoſe pleaſures. ſo defirable to others. 


Again 
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„Again thrown into ſociety, how do I'know 
« but the ſame paſſions, ſo fatal in their ter- 
« mination, may once more be 'rouſed—may 
be productive of ſimilar errors, and have 
conſequences equally as deplorable. 

« I with to live to myſelf; Fam no longer 
« melancholy miſerable man, I have learnt 
to bear inevitable evils —T can ſuffer no 
* more the pangs that have wrung my heart; 
« and the poem of cd child, the expanſion 
«* of Fer mind 

To what Purpoltz⸗ d De Bude; in- 
terrupting me, © what views can you have 
« to elevate her underſtanding, to cultivate 
« her natural- talents, when the expanſion of 
her mind, as you term it, muſt give her a 
« knowledge of the world, an acquaintance 
« with the manners and cuſtoms of ſociety, 
that may tend to Interrupt that ſyſtem of 
* ſelf-denial and retirement to which ſhe 15 
* unhappy doomed ?** 

* No,” rephed I, © no, my friend, my in- 
ſtructions, the courſe of her reading, ſhall 
* not claſh. with her religious duties. The 
good Father St. Jerome will take care to 


* ſupply 
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« ſupply. her with devotienal books, the lives 
« of Saints, Martyrs, and Nuns.—I ſhall put 


„into her hands: Ancient Hiſtory, and Tra- 


c vels of former times. — You will allow that 
_ * Rollin's Ancient Hiſtory exhibits in general 
a very lamentable picture of the wickedneſs 
« and depravity of thoſe who were then called 
heroes and conquerors. —The few bright ex- 
<.amples-will rather ſtimulate her to piety . 
« virtue, than inſlame her mind. 

« Thoſe, with the works of Fenelon, 10 
Lives of Plutarch, and the General Hiſtory 
“of all Natiens, will be lufticiently amuſing, 
and can never tend to give her any reliſh 
for the buſtle of the world. As to accom- 
* phiſhments, drawing, needle-work, and mu- 
« fic, will be reſources not only for amuſe 
„ment here, but will not be at all incom- 
* patable with her religious duties hereafter.” 

Well,“ ſaid De Bude, with a, melancholy 
air, *.ſince you have ſo firmly decided on re- 
< tirement, you have at the ſame time broken 
* the bands of friendſhip, and are determined 
eto drive from you two hearts to whom you 
care inexpreſſibly dear. 


« You 


46 
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Jou muſt be ſenſible the time is come 
„hen it will be dangerous, and alſo con- 
(6 trary to your promiſe, to permit Alexis to 
« remain- longer an inmate; with Chriftina;— 
“J confeſs he ought to go into the world; 
and I truſted that yqu would ſee the pro- 
« priety of ſending Chriſtina to the Convent, 
and accompany me in the pleaſing taſł of 
forming this young lad's mind and manners 
„Sof rendering him a valuable addition to 
: 2 and erhoy the unc of his 
„ talents. 0 
1 Dain igtthchedrto wal; my Muds ſhall 
* be his, I ſhall never marry, I have adopted 
„him, he ſhall be my heir. I am ſtill a 
young man *tis true, but J hade met witft 
ſome diſappointments that have ſaberedy if 
I may be allowed the term, my temper, 
given a ſombre caſt to my diſpoſition; and 
tho' not a miſanthrope, nor an enemy to ſo- 
« ciety, I ſhall never engage in frivdlous amuſe- 
ments, nor follow thoſe purſuits that may 


« endanger my future peace or reputation. 


« How!” cried I, “ do yo mean to deſert 
* me? this is a blow I did not expect. Let 
« why 
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«.why ſhould I wiſh to cloud your days with 
«melancholy, to ruſticate you in the boſom 


« of the mountains? Tou have already facri- 
* ficed much to an unhappy man, and I bluſh 
at my-own ſelfiſhneſs.” _ 

„Jou neither do juſtice to yourlelf nor 
6 me” anſwered he, calmly. If circum- 
« ſtances oblige us to ſeparate, be aſſured that 


event will not be more painfully felt by 


« you, than by the man who has profeſſed, 
* who feels himſelf your friend, in the moſt 
« comprehenſive ſenſe of the word.— Ves, my 
dear Dunford, my eſteem and affection for 

you has known no diminution ; it glows in 


my boſom with a warmth equal to your own. 


Von only Joofen the bands that have united 


us, break them you cannot for in what- 


ever part of the world I may travel, you 
peace n health will engroſs ny chief 
concern.“ 


« Deeply affected by his Snbeftnet [ 
warmly embraced him. We entered again on 


the ſubject, and as he obſerved, for the laſt time. 


He convinced me that it was requiſite to pre- 


ſerve the mind of Chriſtina from receiving im- 


preſſions 


th 
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preſſions dangerous to her future peace, that 
ſhe:ſhould be ſeparated from Alexis, nay even 


from him; that ſhe might have no ideas be- 


ond fuch as her - converſation with Father 
St. Jerame and myſelf ſhould furniſn. 
To part with het and enter again into 
ſociety, I found ſo entirely repugnant to my 
feelings, that not even the attachment of my 
friend could reconcile me; to the world. I 
muſt confeſs alſo, another cauſe ſtrengthened 
my refolution; tho perhaps not es a 
R447 one to a liberal min 
© Thad loved Alexis, I was and Ay 
bs candour and ſweetneſs of his diſpoſition, * 
his integrity, and affectionate gratitude ; 1 
beheld his improvements with pleaſure, I ac- 
knowledged him deſerving of our utmoſt 
kindneſs, and the deep ſorrow that long op- 
preſſed him for “the loſs of his dear lady, 
full more endeared him to us all but the 
human heart has often gs" contraneties 
in its feelings. | | T 
14 My paſhons, my er were has 
Tho' J really loved this good boy, yet he never 
entered my apartment, or I never met him 
| abruptly 
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ſtantly reverted to that accident, occafioned 


by an obſtinate indulgence of a blameable cu- 


noſity; from whence I traced the date of all 
my miſerits. Fot had not my poor Chriſtina 
met with Father St. Jerome, to confirm ther 


doubts, andeſtrengthen her terrors of guilt— 


the impreſſions on her mind during the. agonies 
of child - birth might have gradually ſubſided. 
And therefore, 'tho' Alexis and the good man 
were {acquitted of intent ional injury to my 
Peace, by reaſon and judgment ziqete my re- 

fractory heart felt the conſequences tob pain- 
fully, and always in voluntarily ſhrunk at their 
firſt approach. Nor could time or reflection 
ſubdue thoſe feelings, however unjuſt. 
Under ſuch impreſſions the departure of 


Alexis could not give me pain, tho“ I was | 


intereſted in his happineſs —But to leave my 
child, my beloved retirement. to accompany 
a youth whole every look would ſpeak a dag- 
ger to my heart —it was impoſſible!!l! 
Dearly as I loved De Bude, his eier) 
could not compenſate for ſuch a tax on my 
We and after many days and weeks 

deliberating 


abrupty;-buti I ffn ddered $eromgthbbugiettiinn 
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deliberating on the wiſhes and arguments of 
my friend, I found my repugnance to them un- 
conquerable, - and ſubmitted to be forſaken, 
to Ee an inflated be 88: the n of 
the two. = 

The day nes ad why 10280 was 
again to be lacerated, when I was to be ſe- 
parated, perhaps for ever, from the ſincereſt 
friend man was ever bleſt with. O; Chrif- 
tina!” I cried, apoſtrophizing the ſpirit of 
my departed wife, O, Chriſtina! what a 
« ſacrifice have you exacted fatal promiſe! 
« cruel- injunction! Can religion, lovely, hu- 
«© mane, and reaſonable, can the duties of 
Hat require the reſignation of every blefling 
« in life, the ſacrifice of an innocent unof- 
* fending being, as an imaginary expiation 
for the fins of others? O, no, the ſpirit of 
© religion is mild, juſt; and tender—human 
victims are not required, tis the heart only 
* that is acceptable to Heaven. Why, why 
did I raſhly engage a blind compliance to 
* {ſecret views? Why, by my unpardonable 
© promptitude, doom my child to be the fuf- 


* terer for my follies?ꝰ 
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n ſiort I was nearly diſtracted. — De 
Bude did not ſuffer leſs, but with more com- 
mand of his paſſions, with a fortitude he 
ſtruggled to exert, he ſought to tranquilize 
my ungovernable feclings, and bic me * 
we ſhould meet again. : 
Think not,“ ſaid 2 66, © the woods has 
any allurements that can weaken my affec- 
tion for you. We may correſpond thro' 
Father St. Jerome, — that conſolation of 
mingling our ſouls upon paper, is ſtill al- 
« lowed: to us; and whenever you think it 
proper to deprive yourſelf of an object, al- 
* moſt, from many circumſtances, as dear to 
me as yourſelf, when you can relinquiſh the 
dear Chriſtina to her intended guardians, 
« then demand, call for my return — I will 
« ſhare your ſolitude, I will never forſake you, 
and until then, Heaven bleſs and preſerve 

% my friend!? 
„ He haſtily flew from my ſght—1 fell on 
the neck of Alexis to conceal a guſh of tears 
that relieved my burſting heart — the poor 
boy mingled his with mine, then dropped at 
my feet, implored bleſſings on me and his 
darling 


„ 
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darling Chriſtina, vowed eternal love and grati- 
tude, and—followed his friend and benefactor. 
From that hour my little Chriſtina was 


| the ſole object of my attention, and from 


whoſe engaging manners I drew every plea- 
ſurable moment of my life. 3 

The biſtory of one day would be the if. 
tory of ten years—an, exact uniformity, per- 


vaded in my domeſtic; arrangements, my oc- 


cupations, and amuſements. I heard monthly 
from my friend thro”; the medium of Father 
St, Jerome, who often viſited us, and who 
I found ,a truly good man,. and a fenkble 
companſonks ot vi by 

De Budg and his young ; fjend ade the 


two S Was N 2 Fee diſſi- 
pated man of faſhion, little eſteemed, . leſs 
truſted, and only; toleryed n — and 
connexions. 

« My alter, Los Tos 8 had 
been three years parted from her huſband— 
"mr conduct in the higheft degree reprehenſi ble 

K 2 for 
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for levity and unbounded” extravagance! — 
No abſolute criminal connexion could be 
proved, tho' generally believed, and therefore 
with 4 ſeparate maintenance ſhe / contrived 
*to cut 4 daſh,” to be received into tlie 
politeſt circles, and apparently to ſpend four 
or five thouſand a year, tho her allowance 


did not exceed eight hundred. 
Thus the immenſe ſums accumulated by 


uſury, by every paltry and oppreſſive meaſure 
avarice and power could deviſe, were now diſ- 
ſipated; ſquandered by the worthleſs and un- 
principled heirs to whom they were be- 
queathed, and ſerved only to make © their 
vices More conſpicuous. —Such is generally 
the conſequence of riches unworthily acquired, 
to be as ſhamefully expended. 


I had long ceaſed to feel any regard for 
relatives, who had fo baſely circumvented me 


in my grandfather's affections, therefore heard 
of their ill conduct with perfect indifference; 
but a ſecond piece of intelligence from France 


afforded me ſome ſatisfaction. 
„ My friend at Paris waited on Madame 


Le Maitre.—In confidence he related to her 
my 
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my unfortunate ſtory, which very greatly af- 
feed her; ſne lamented my unhappy fitua- - 
tion, but felt ſtill more concern for the 
fate of my poop devoted Chriſtina.— She very 
freely cenſured the ſuperſtitious ſacrifice ex- 
acted by her unhappy parent but on this 
particular De Bude was delicately cautious of 
repeating her, ſentiments, as they ayailed no- 
thing that cauld benefit my poor child nor 
did he even re veal the place of my reſidence. 
„Madame however aſſured him, retribu- 
tion Had overtaken be eirdeyant Madame 
Blomberg, fot her injuſtice and unnatural con · 
duct. Murray, ſlie ſaid, had poſſeſſed hin 
of all her property, and quitted Paris with the 
caſt miſtreſs of an ld financier ; leaving his 
wife ſo little for her ſuppert, that fhe was ſon 
reduced to abſolute poverty. And having no 
relatives, and but few who noticed her, her 
diſtreſſes had thrown her into a very dreadful 
ſtate of health; and the laſt account ſhe heard 
of her was, that ſhe was taken to the Hoſpital 
De Dieu, with but ory mal hopes of her 
recovery. 
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Murray had not been heard of, but there 
was little doubt but his petite N ee 
would ſoon diffipate his ill-gotten wealth. 

I confeſs I was not ſorry to hear theſe 
two wretches had met with their deſerved fate, 
Madame Le Maitre ſaid, © if F had not fixed 
on a Convent for my child, ſhe thought the 
one Chriſtina, her mother, had been in at Paris, 
would be the moſt eligible; where ſhe had 
been tenderly beloved, and her once favourite 
mother, (the Nun St. Agnes,) Was now the 
Abbeſs. And ſhould ſhe,” Madame, tive to 
ſee her there, every kindneſs that would be 
Perinitted, ſhould contribute: to often oe 
deſtiny “? 

was fo highly tratifiee by thels's atten- 
tions, that I wrote to Madame Le Maitre, and 
declared my willingneſs to place Chriſtina in 
that preferable Convent at the age of twenty, 
if not before the time es 1 on 
herſelf, | 

From that Pois til addy two hin 
Gnce, I enjoyed as much tranquillity. as a keen 
remembrance of paſt ſorrows, and looking 
forward to an eternal ſaparation from my dar- 


lng 
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ling companion, would admit of —But fate 
had yet another ſtroke impending, and a letter 
I received from Alexis, (who had ſome years 
before taken the name of De Bude, by the 
deſire of his more than father,) gave a freſh 
wound to my heart, ſo deep as never to be 
healed, as it deſtroyed, the only hope I had 
delufively, cheriſned of ſupport,' a 0 
child ſhould be torn from me. 

With the | moſt heart felt hk. 8 ac: 

quainted me, that he had loſt his father, friend 
and -benefaQor ! and myſelf the trueſt friend 
and the moſt valuable man Heayen had ever 
created, — for he was, as far as human nature 
could be, a: faultleſs being—upright, _ 
benificent, and guiltleſs. +, +. 
At this moment the big PW fall _ 
my cheek. Oh! De Bude my bleſſed friend 
may we recognize each other in the realms 
above !—for our hearts were united, tho' I 
was ever greatly thy er n in in gradnef 
and talent: 

« This dear friend whoſe name 1 ſeldom 
pronounce, for the ſake of my child, died at 
Bath, in England, where he had gone a ſecond 
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tour — that kingdom, of a rapid de. 
eline, occaſioned by a defluxion on his lungs. 
His laſt words were to implore Bleffings on 
me and Alexis, whom he charged to take his 
Place, as my comforter and nnn 2 
Wer, Chriſtina took the veil. ben 

50 — young mir hired: me, that 
ee be religiouſly obſerved ;-—that 
he intended returning to Switzerland and 
ſhould reſide at Altdori, that ann near 
te hear ef my welfare 
Al the philoſophy I had aa b long * 
licitous to acquire, was infufficient to ſupport 
me under this ſecond misfortune; and for 
ſome months I ſtruggled with an inſupportable 
grief.— The lenient hand of time, the affec- 
tionate attentions of my child, and the fre- 
quent letters of Alexis, at length mitigated 
the exceſs of my ſorrow, which I knew to be 
ſelfiſh and ſinful. By degrecs, however, J re- 
ſumed to appearance, my accuſtomed cheer- 
fulneſs, ſo neceſſary to make our 1 life 
pleaſant to Chriſtina. ” 


About twelve months ago, Alexis: had 


an invitation from a * worthy gentleman, to 
0 accompany 
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accompany him in a tour thro Europe, in- 
tending to be about two years abſent. This 
offer 1 compelled him to accept, as it would 
be nearly. that period before Chriſtipa left me; 
and I was: far from intending that he ſhould 
fcrifice himself to reſide, with me, as 1 had 
other views. But Lavoided any altercation 0 
the ſuhject at that time. a e 

I bear often from him, and wn 
reaſon to believe, his heart continues unadul- 
terated amidſt the great world ; and that un- 
| expected 800d e has not ne his 
| principles. 

70 I thquld — 8 that the good 
Fuzilt's Jeft me three years ago, deſirous to 
wind, up the cloſe. of life with, their ſop,—but 
not until I had a very worthy woman with me, 
and the little girl you have ſeen- The-woman 

however loſt a married daughter about ſix 
months ago, and left us to look after the or- 
phan children; ſince when mJ Ching has 
declined having any other. 

Here, continuech the narrator; concludes 
my eventful ſtory, to the hour when provi- 


. conducted me to the {pot where you lay 
7" abandoned 


. 
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abandoned to deſpair. No event had hap- 
pened to interrupt the uniformity | of our 
lives — Alas! if humanity has any claims, if 
the duties we owe to our fellow creatures, may 
be allowed to plead for r my want of Pruderice 
and foreſight, ſurely 1 may ſtand acquitted in 
the fight of Heaven; and my unfortunate 
child will not have her peace, that peace ] 
have for fo many years laboured to preſerve, 
no broken in upon by a fatal prepoſſeſſion 
that ſhe has been ſo heedlefly expoſed to=] 
tremble at the ſuppoſition. I repeſt not of 
my kindneſs to an unfortunate man; but blind 
and thoughtleſs, good God! how could 1 
introduce to my child, unacquainted with your 
ſex, a perſon ſo Prepoſſeſſing, of manners bo 
engaging f= O. my Chriſtina, forgive your 
imprudent father, and any Heaven avert the 
evil I dread. 

«Ys, Manners, the 8 T made 
in one unguarded hour, let me into tlie ſecret 
of your heart. I ſaw my error, I Was ſhocked 
at my folly—my aſtoniſhing inconſiſtency, in 
permitting you to remain days with my wry 
who was new to an object ſo faſcinating. 
une 00 pt 
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4 To remedy. the evil if poſhble, I repeated 
to her your ſtory, with proper. comments. I 
obſerved that you, had acted ungenerouſly and 
inhoſpitably ; imprudent after marriage, and 
every way reprehenſible in your purſuit ol 
revenge.—l took occaſion from the conduct of 
the Major and yourſelf, to adduce. arguments | 
that proved the baſeneſs of mankind, and the 
corruption of the world; — and concluded by 
telling her, I ſhould haſten you N amn 
your felloꝛv ſauage n. e be 
Accuſtomed to abide by ary Y judgment ſhe 
ſhrunk from the picture I had drawn, and rea- 
dily join'd in an opinion, that there was a ne· 
ceſſity for your departure. 
I hoped her mind was fortified ſt 
ny ſoft impreſſion ; and having, I, contels, felt 
ſomething like affection gaining upon my heart 


in yaur, favour, I could not reconcile to 


myſelf, the ſending you away abruptly and i in- 
hoſpitably, maſter of your ſecret, without come 
municating mine. I therefore ſet myſelf to 
copy a manuſcript I had written for the in- 

formation of my daughter. I. have been up 


two whole nights to finuh it. This copy is 
before 
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before you, and 1 now expect from your jul. 
tice and liberality of ſentiment, that you will 
acquit me coy of men or l 
oufneſs. 

If 1 appeared td (ain your Aperture 
abruptly, Iwill candidly acknowledge, that 1 
much feared my repreſentations of your faults 
to Chriſtina,” had not all the effect I had been 
ſolicitous to produce; your perſon, the elegance 
and foftneſs of your manners, but ill accorded 
with the picture I had drawn.—1 faw alſo, 
that your too ſuſceptible heart was in the 
hazard of feeling a ſecond time thoſe dan- 
gerous impreffions that had before now proved 


inimical to your peace and happineſs. 
„ hoſe | obſervations | "determined me to 


wave all delicacy, and urge your departure, 
A declaration J did not expect, moſt ſeverely 


pained me, and ſhewed me, in the moſt 


glaring colours, the error I had committed 
I was obliged to be explicit from my ſoul I 
pitied 50 felt a thouſand terrors for my 
Chriſtina's ſenfibility —Heaven _ I hope 
1495 her mind. 125 
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Fou, from the claims your country, con- 
nexions, and ſoeiety have upon every man 
who holds a ſtake in it, — you, muſt en- 
ert the talents nature has given to you, the 
ſortitude which becomes a chriſtian and a 
reaſonable being, to ſtruggle "againſt that 
weak ſuſceptibility which faſcinates the ſenſes, 
and too generally leads to . en d 
ſorrow. | 
« The age and infirmities of Father st. 
Jerome have for the laſt year precluded hi. 
from viſiting us, but a peaſant boy, as you 
know, executes all his commiſſions, and fup- 
plies my wants. In fix months I muſt leave 
my beloved ſolitude, and conduct my child 
to Paris, tis her wiſh to be placed in the 


Convent where her mother was educated, And 
I muſt comply 


« What then will become of the EW 


tunate man who writes to you I know not. 


I will not encloſe my elf for life—ſometimes to 
behold my child is the only ray of comfort 
that 'dawns upon me—the death of my true 
and much loved friend, has annihilated all 


proſpect of felicity from that ſource, which I 


had 


ſ 
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had been accuſtomed for many years to lean 
upon, as a ſympathiſing relief, when BY: chi 
e torn from me. 

O, Manners! behold in my foo the ita 
en of paſſions indulged againſt rea- 
ſon—the errors of .inexperience—the ſad. ef- 
fects attendant on the ſuſceptibility of youth, 
when not under the dominion of Prudence 
and diſcretion. 

An carly victim to the ſelfin Suplicity 
of my family, deprived of the excellent man 
who would have formed my mind, and regu- 
lated my actions, I fell into the ſnares ſpread 
for my deſtruction; and involved i in error and 
wretchedneſs a moſt amiable woman, who, 
but for my mad paſſion, would have been 
reſigned to the fate ſhe was condemned to by 


a wicked worthleſs parent. ng 
The death of my ever dear, ever, k. 


mented Chriſtina, and the. cruel fate to which 
ſhe doomed ber innocent child, all, all preſs 
W. heart, and the voice of Fase 
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© Ce we 


my young friend, I haye ſtruggled —_— my 
ſorrows, 1 have, laboured to obtain fortitude 
and 


e ao. 
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and reſignation I have humbled myſelf to 
the Divine Being who is the ſearcher ef 
hearts and J humbly truſt that the power 
which has preſerved me from deſpair and 
death, who has ſtrengthened my mind to 


fopport this heavieſt calamiities; and the ſe- 


vereſt afffictions a huſband, a father, and a 
friend can ſuſtain, will accept of my repent- 
ance, and el p mags to — 
all my errors.” ed habits 

Adieu, my anda friend, I. 8 PROW of 
5 optiels, of generoſity and frankneſs in your 
diſpoſition,” that will, I hope, oulinteract the 
impetuoſity and ſuſceptibility of your paſ- 
ſions. May your early misfortunes prove a 
leſſon of wiſdom ; and let the narrative now 
before you, ſerve ad a pharos, to warn you 


from! the imprudent indulgence of every pro- 


penſity that will not ſtand the teſt of prudenge 
and virtue. TTY. 

« Once more adieu rde Father St; Je- 
rome you will hear of, and from me, alſo 
from the ſuperior of his Convent, who I for- 
got to tell you is an aunt to Chriſtina, a ſiſter 
to her late unfortunate mother, raiſed to that 


dignity 


208 THE Vor 


dignity about three years ſince, and only ſince 
then acquainted with the fate of her ſiſter. 

That her niece is to be a Nun has abated 
of her condemnation, as the poor culprit no 
longer exiſts. I have never been admitted 
to ſee! her, nor did I wiſli it. — She has not 
objected to the preference given hy herr niece 
to another Convent, fearful, I ſuppoſe, that 
enquiries might be made of her family, not 
eaſily to be eluded by the inſatiate curioſity 
of he} ſiſterhood — Chriſtina will however 
correſpond: with her; and when my deſtiny is 
fixed you) hear from me. Alas! you, now 
behold the agitated heart of that frail man 
who ſtruggles to acquire a dominion over his 
feelings, and act as becomes a reaſonable and 
reſigned being, with mild cheerfulneſs, and a 
patient hope of e and 1 in a _ 
world! 1 
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LY The human race are sons of $0rrow born - 2 
And each must have his portion. | Vulgar minds 
Refuge, or crouch beneath their load; the brave 


Bear this without repining.” 

Mimuas having goldbed, cloſed the 

| manuſcript, in the reading - of which 
he had experienced every painful emotion of 
the ſoul that a man is capable of feeling. 
We would not interrupt the ſtory with the 
ſudden breaks, the ' agitated pauſes and ex- 
camations that frequently affected him in the 
peruſal. He had ſet up the whole night to 
get thro! it, forgetful of the hours, and inſen- 
ible to the fatigues of his journey. Plunged 
into a deep reverie, he was found by his faith- 
ful William leaning back in his chair, pale, 
ſpiritleſs, and a deep ' melancholy pervading 
eyery feature. 


** 


William 
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William looked round, he ſaw the bed had 
not been occupied, and greatly alarmed he | 
exclaimed «© Ah! my dear - maſter, do not M 
thus indulge grief and deſpair—the object ſo I ch. 
worthleſs, ſurely— What do you ſay?” WW yt 
cried Manners, ſtarting, the object ſo worth- I ide 
leſs—do not blaſpheme the moft amiable of Wl hir 
her ſex; another ſuch word and I ſhall hate it! 
you.—O, ſhe is the moſt lovely, the moſt I 4, 
perfect of human beings, and I am the moſt I 
wretched of mankind!” 

William was thunderſtruck — What! his 
late abandoned unprincipled miſtreſs © the 
moſt perfect of human beings. ”_—Surely his 
maſter: was deranged, his  affliftions and fa- WF in 
tigue had hurt his intellects. The poor fellow an 
approached the. table with a reſpectful anxiety I fe. 
that caught the eye of Manners then full W - 
recollecting his ſituation. 

William, ſaid he, in a faint but affec- 
tionate voice, .* I believe you think me mad; 
alas, no, my ſenſes, my memory, is but too WF ne 

perfect; . misfortunes have deſtroyed my hap- W 1. 
— but have let me the full poſſeſſion of I «, 


my . ut 
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my . to know; poles "extent; jos * 
miſery.“ 

If the e was bee a by 1 ne 
choly tone in which thoſe few words were 
uttered, yet he was relieved from the dreadful 
idea of derangement, and reſpect fully told 
him the breakfaſt waited his orders. Let 
it be brought there,” returned Manners, and 
do you go to the Poſt-Houſe; I may expect 
only additional aggravated griefs, but from 
henceforth - they can wound noa more; this 
day has cloſed my accounts with all poſſible 
ſtom this hour, will ceaſe to inteteſt my feel» 
ings, or add to my nuſeries—go therefore, I 
m prepared to hear tales of horror with 
te&t apathy.” 51 

William bowed,” 2 withdrew in Glance 
and wonder. This: day had cloſedall-ac+ 
counts with - happineſs,” why this day, but 
juſt begun, no event having happened to re- 
new his griefs? Why had he paſſed the night 
without going to bed, when, on their journey 
every preceding one, he had retired to reſt as 
uſual? thoſe queſtions naturally riſing to his 

mind, 
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mind, were puzzling and unanſwered.— The 
more he reflected, the more he was at a loſs 
to elucidate the cauſe which had operated ſo 
violently on the mind of his maſter as to oc- 
caſion ſuch 8 and ne da lil 
„ sb 10 1 
At the Poſt-Houſe has ths, Ken 
hand knew they muſt come from Mrs Caven- 
diſh; his maſter's aunt, and were the firſt let- 
ters, within his knowledge, that had been 
written ſince the unhappy eronts * had 
driven him from his country. 
Not doubting but the contents mu 5 
and encreaſe the ſorrows which ſeemed ſo 
heavy on his heart, it was with infinite re- 
luctance he delivered them when be Ungering) 
. 

Manners took them without any viſible 
en and broke the ſeal of one whilſt 
William was clearing the breakfaſt table.— 
* Juſt God! he exclaimed; is it poſſible 
alive, well, and repentant—vain, vain re- 
pentance, will it waſh away my injuries? will 
at reſtore loft virtue, or raiſe the dead 
id 02 * | | N Hle 
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He caught up another letter, looked at the 
addreſs and threw it on the table My foul 
ickens at it,“ he cried—* Wretch!: thy pre- 
ſumption is equal to thy guilt!-Stop William,” 
added he; ſeeing the ſervant about to with- 
draw, “ ſtop, and hear that the villain, the 
Major, that deteſted monſter, is not dead 
he is recovered, he even writes to me; the 
arch-fiend, who has broken every band that 
unites ſociety, dares write to we whom he has 
wronged beyond all poſſibility of redreſs.“ 

“ Tho' wondetfully - ſurpriſed,” anfwered 
William, * yet I ble God, Sir, that the 
wicked man is not dead. Tou have grieved 
to have the blood of a fellow creature on your 
hands; thank God tat will no more diſturb 
you—his ” own conſcience will puniſh him. 
would not rt on mine the crimes he has to 
diſturb his, no, not for a thouſand worlds. 
O, Sir, rejoice your mind is made ay EN 
him ive aad-foffer,/ 0 oo 14 407 

True,“ ſaid Mannets, deeply kighing, ” to 
live is to ſufferWretch that he is, I cannot 
wiſh him a 3 nn n A 


Willa 
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Wilkam quitted the room with a llght 
heart, for he was convinced, that however 
affected his maſter might be, by the contents 
of theſe letters, yet, chat he would have a 
painful regret removed from his mind; for he 
had very frequently ſaid, the' the vile Major 
deſerved a thouſand deaths, he was ſorry to 
have puſhed his vengeance fo far, with all his 
fins upon his head, thereby deftroying more 
than life -a {creme ad of a his peace 
with Heaven“. 

Indeed ſuch had ee ks the ati 
mients of Manners in the cool hours of reflec- 
tion. But at this time, when his heart was 
lacerated by recent ſorrows, equally as irreme- 
diable as thoſe he had formerly ſmarted under; 
when memory traced the ſource of all his 
griefs to the baſeneſs of a deceitful wretch 
once ſo dear to him even religion and cha- 
rity were inſufficient to ſubdue the horror and 
reſentment that roſe to his mind, when be 
read the firſt lines written by his aunt; | - 
The ſimple obſervations of William had 
perhaps a much greater effect than a volume 
of arguments; for at that moment he felt life 

a 
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z burthen he would rejoice to be freed from by 
any natural means. He was therefore con- 
ſcious, that if a ſenſe of guilt, of the vileſt 
duplicity, was added to ſorrow for an irrepa- 
ble loſs, the Major muſt, under ſuch an ac- 
cumulation of painful reflections, feel exiſt- 
ence the ſevereſt of all puniſhments. $55 

The tumults of his mind a little ſubſided; 
he again took up the letter which in the mo- 
ment of agitation” he had thrown from him. 
Mrs. Cavendiſh bid him rejoice, *© that the 
wounds of his falſe friend did not prove mor- 
tal; that he was not an exile from his country, 
nor had the regret of rr the life of a 
man not fit to die. 1 

She related ſeveral Wee that Fe 
during the balance of life and death; and the 
deep ſorrow and repentance he manifeſted 
during his convaleſcence. 

On his recovery he wrote to her in a fiyle 
that denoted ſelf · conviction of his enormous 
crimes, and the impoſſibility of making any 
atonement for them. He requeſted to be per- 
mitted to claim the * and be at the ſole 
expence of its ſupport. 


This 
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This requeſt, Mrs. Cavendiſh added, ſhe 
made no difficulty in according to; as, tho 
the dear little creature was innocent and en- 
gaging, being incapable of diſtinguiſhing who 
were her parents, and ſenſible that her nephew 
never could behold her without pain, ſhe had, 
without conſulting him, reſigned her to the 
care of the Major. | 

She conjured Manners to return to England, 
no obſtacle now remaining to prevent that 
attention to his affairs, which had been thrown 
into ſome confuſion by former extravagancies. 
And-ſhe was well aſſured, that the misfortune 
he deplored was unknown to the world, the 
Major having kept his own ſecret from every 
one but his mother; and the abſence of Man- 
ners accounted for, as a tour to divert the grief 
he was naturally ſuppoſed to feel for a recent 
When Manners had peruſed this letter, he 
ſummoned reſolution to read the one written 
dy his quondam friend; which ſeemed to be 
dictated by a truly penitent mind, and con- 
tained an ample confeſſion of his baſeneſs, 
15 tad effects of which, he ſaid, would em- 

bitter 
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bitter every hour of his future life; and if 
that life was of any value in his eyes, it was 
imply that his much injured friend might not 
regret the vengeance he had taken, and that 


it afforded vim time to repent of his baſeneſs, 


perfidy and ingratitude. 

Theſe letters did not afford - to Manners 
that conſolation which his good aunt ex- 
pected they would convey. The errors and 
loſs of his faithleſs wife, indeed, no longer 
agitated his boſom; he could look back and 
retrace many follies, levities, and indiſcretions 


in her whole conduct, from the firſt of their 
acquaintance; he ſaw it was the indiſcreet 


impetuous paſſion of youth that had blinded 
and miſled him, and that in the warmeſt 
hours of affection, his heart had never expe- 
nenced for her, that rational, that dignified 
paſſion which he felt for Chriſtina. 

His ſenſes only were deluded by Maria 
twas the faſcination of beauty that laid hold 
of an inexperienced young man, new to the 
world, and without a friendly or parental 
monitor to guide his inclinations. But the 
hort time he had Raney with Hervey, in the 
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moſt inſtructive and improving converſation, 


had expanded his mind—had taught him a 
knowledge of himſelf, and enabled him to 
reaſon, to reflect on his early indiſcretions, 
and to be eager in acquiring that maturity of 
wiſdom which might in future regulate his 
conduct, and guard him againſt the deluſions 
of the artful and profligate part of mankind. 

Deſirous to obtain the eſteem of Hervey, 
he received every leſſon with, ſatisfaction, and 
was ſolicitous to imprint them on his heart; 
and a ftill ſtronger motive, then unknown to 
himſelf, had ſtimulated him to profit by the 
advice and ſenſible remonſtrances of a man 


who daily engaged his reſpect and reverence. -* 


Poor Manners had unhappily imbibed more 
leſſons than his friend had taught him, and 
his acquirements had an effect never intended 
to be produced by his preceptor.— The ex- 
panſion of his mind, enabled him to appre- 
ciate and admire the ſolid accompliſhments 
of Chriſtina; her unaſſuming virtues, her 
goodneſs of heart, and a diſpoſition ſo ami- 
able, that of itſelf, diveſted of all other at- 


tractions, muſt engage the eſteem and affec- 
tion 


Cul 
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tion of every one, who like him, had oppor- 
tunities of obſerving it was the reſult of 
principle, the natural impulſe of an affectionate 
and unadulterated heart. 

A paſſion that ſtole gently and unſuſpect- 
ingly into his boſom, was rooted there before 
he was aware of the dangerous gueſt that had 
intruded ; and the conſequences of Hervey's 
penetration, were known too late to eradicate 
an impreſſion ſo lively, and ſo indelibly fixed. 

The manuſcript that contained the memoir 
of Hervey, (the name he choſe to be diſtin- 
guiſhed by,) had conſigned him to deſpair.— 
Chriftina was devoted to a monaſtic hfe !— 
Every hope was annihilated, every proſpect 
of future peace clouded for ever; and hence- 
forth every circumſtance, all events attached 
to himſelf and his fortune, muſt ceaſe to in- 
tereſt his regards, and fail to communicate 


Pleaſure or pain—he alt feel, he could hope 


no more! , 

After the firſt emotions, the letters he had 
read ceaſed to agitate his ſpirits. To his aunt 
he could entruſt the management of his pe- 
cuniary affairs.— The child, whoſe innocence, 

1 and, 
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ind; hereafter, unpleaſant ſitustien had en- 


gagod his compaſſion, was now provided for 


—its guilty, but repentant father he con- 
ſigned to the puniſhment of a ſelf-upbraiding 
conſcience. But to return to England, where 
he was but little known, except in a diſſi- 
pated circle, he now deſpiſed to enter into 
the world with a heart lacerated by hopeleſs 
love, a mind jaundiced by ſuſpicion of every 
profeſſion of regard, every oſtenſible civility— 
no, he could not do it. 

The country, the town, or its vicinity, that 
held his adored Chriſtina, was his country, 
muſt be is refidence in future; and the diſ- 
tant hope, that he might be allowed to ſhare 
the griefs of Hervey, to reſide in the retire- 
ment he might ſelect for himſelf, near his de- 
voted child, was the only proſpect of comfort, 
that was in the chapter of poſſibilities, to 
tranquilize his mind. | 

Such being the concluſions he drew from a 


view of the paſt, preſent, and future, he de- 


layed not to anſwer the two letters he had re- 
ceived from his aunt ; the ſecond, which we 


have not noticed, being ſimply a recapitulation 
© 0 
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the firſt, with anxious fears leſt the perturba- 
tions of his mind ſhould have affected his 
health, as her former letter remained un- 
anſwered. This laſt had only arrived” at Lu- 
cern the preceding day. 

It is not neceſſary to relate the ſubſtance of 
his anſwers to theſe letters. He avoided en- 
tering into any particular detail of the events 
that had detained him on the road; and ex- 
cuſed himſelf from returning to England for 
ſome time. He requeſted Mrs. Cavendiſh's 
interference reſpecting the deranged ſtate of his 
affairs, which were not of that magnitude as 
might be ſuppoſed.— All his ready money was 
indeed gone, and one eſtate mortgaged, but 
the ſale of an eſtate in Kent would redeem the 
the other; and his fortune would ſtill amply 
ſupply all his wants, and even _—_— his ut- 
moſt wiſhes. - 

He requeſted ſhe would am A Clicitor, 
and ſent her unlimited authority to act for 
him agreeable to her own judgment. The 
Major's letter he did not, he could not reply 
to;—but he deſired his aunt to ſay for him, 
L 3 2 that 
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that © he wiſh'd him health to amend his life, 
and to acquire better principles.” 
This taſk of writing performed, he began 


to conſider what route he ſhould take; or 


whether he ſhould remain ſome time at Lucern, 
the ſcene of poor Hervey's misfortunes. He 
locked up the precious, tho' fatal manuſcript, 
that had pronounced his future miſery; and in 
a ſtate of langour, indifferent to where he di- 
rected his ſteps, he began a tour thro”: the city. 

He beheld the Convent where Chriſtina's 
mother had been firſt confined ;—he ſtopt, a 
thouſand-painful retroſpections crowded on his 
mind.—-He-execrated the unnatural Madame 
Blomberg, his indignation roſe againft the de- 
teſted Murray.—So great were his agitations, 
that he attracted the notice of feveral perſons 
paſſing by, tho' he did not obſerve hem, 
until an elderly woman in a compaſſionate tone 
cried loud enough to rouſe him from his re- 
verie—*© Ah! poor young man, I dare ſay he 
has loſt his ſweetheart. —Some pretty creature 
is ſhut up there to be made a nun of.— Aye, 
the rich ſacrifice all their children but one or 


two, to make, them grand, —We, poor folks, 
2 muſt 


sT. GOTHARD. 223 


muſt keep our's to be ſlaves to the great, whe- 
ther we have bread to give them or not.” 

This remark attracted” the regard of Man- 
ners“ Is that your caſe, my good mother? 
have you a family for: * you find it dif- 
ficult to get bread? Indeed I have,” faid 
ſhe, „but tho' I had laboured: ever fo hard 
for. their ſupport, . I am ſure. I never ſhould” 
have the heart to encloſe one of them for life, 
within them high walls. 

Here is a mother, thought Manners, th 
feelings that do honour to human nature; a 
heart not hardened by poverty, tho' ſenſible 
to its rigour s. 

“Stop, my good woman,” ſaid he, 2 tho? 
a ſtranger, I may poſſibly aſſiſt you. Where 
do you hve?” © Not very near at hand,“ 
replied ſhe, © and mine is but a poor hut, not 
fit to receive gentlemen ſtrangers 3 nor tho 
poor do I want to beg.—God- has given me 
health and ſtrength, and except my two young 
grand-children, every one of my famuly 1s able 
to help towards his ſupport,—ſo I thank you, 
Sir. But if you be charitable, there are ma- 
ny, very many, that want it more than me 

L4 many 


is the hut which contains the ſick lady I ſpake 
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many that are fick, and who have ſeen better 
days . | 
| Mariners, ſtruck by the with humility, 

and candour of this poor woman, eagerly ex- 


claimed, Many may want relief more, but 


none can deſerve acts of kindneſs better than 
yourſelf, —F will go home with you; perhaps 
you know ſome ſuch perſon. as you ſpeak of.” 
« Ah! that I do indeed,“ returned ſhe, and 


ſince you will humble yourſelf to go with me, 


perhaps God hath ſent you to the relief of a 
dear lady who 1s in fickneſs and poverty.” 
Well then, ſhew the way,” faid he haſtily, 


and walked on by the fide of the- poor woman, 


regardleſs of who obſerved him. They en- 
tered a back ſtreet, on the ſkirts of the city, 


and proceeded till they came to a ſmall row of 


cottages, fituate about half a mile from the 
town, and at the foot of a mountain, at one 
of which his guide ſtopt,—He had followed 
her 1n filence, and without ſuſpicion. 

The Holy Virgin bleſs you, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, 
* T am ſure you are a good gentleman to have 
ſo much patience, and walk fo far.— This, Sir, 


of; 
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of; the next is my own.“ If you dente 
then,” 0 en I will firſt, go into 
an 

She paſſed es entered the next STO 
two children ran to meet her, but abaſhed by 


the ſight of a ſtranger, they retired to the ſide 


of a young woman who was ſpinning, and: by 
a book open on a ſtool near her, ſeemed. to 

have been teaching them to read. 
She roſe, apparently. ſurpriſed, on theis en 
trance. —“ Franciſca, ſaid the elderly wo- 
man, this is a gentleman, I don't know his 
country, but that ſignifies little, if he means to 
do good, as I hope he will, to poor Madame.“ 
Franciſca offered him a ſeat with a look of 
complacency ;. and whilſt his conductreſs was 
diſtributing biſcuits to the children, he took a 
ſurvey of the whole group and the apartment. 
Franciſca ſeemed to be five or ſix and 
twenty, an agreeable, well formed young wo- 
man, perfectly clean in her attire, and an air 
of content and good nature diffuſed over her 
countenance.— She had quietly returned to 
her work the moment he was ſeated. The 
children were pretty, healthy looking, and 
Ls with. 
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with ' neat, tho? coarle 88 did | crodi to 
their induſtrious mother. . 

Nothing could. add to the exact neatneſs 
of the room, which looked. into a ſmall gar- 
den that roſe ſlopingly up the mountain, and 
being well cultivated had a very pretty effect. 

Fou fee, Sir,“ ſaid the grandmother, I 
told you the ſimple truth, —tho” poor, we are 
healthy, and not deſtitute. I loſt my huſband 
ſome years ago, it was God's will, and my 
duty to ſubmit. My eldeſt. child you ſee 
there, the mother of theſe. young, ones; ſhe 
married an honeſt induſtrious man, he manages 
a {mall farm that gives us bread; my- eldeſt 
boy works with him, another lives. with a. 
neighbouring farmer. have one girl who is 
in a good ſervice, a young one, _ now at- 
tends the tick lady. 

When their father died I worked. hard for 
them all, now they can help themſelves, and I. 
can yet add to the general ſtocx. Whilſt my 
daughter there ſpins, I take care of the houſe- 
hold buſineſs, and alſo fpm in. the evenings, 


when my little ones are in bed. I carry our 


work to market, buy neceſſaries for the family, 
make 
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make and mend their cloaths; thank God my 
eye ſight is good, tho! Jam near ſixty, and 
[ hope he will ſpare me health while I live, 
that I may not burthen my family by ficknefſs 

«© O, mother, cred: Franciſca, “ what is it 
you fay? can a good mother ever be a bur- 
then to her children? Did not you ſupport us 
when we were helpleſs, can we do more than 
our duty to comfort and attend b when 
age and infirmities fall uſiou you 08, 

Tears of affection ſtood werb in the - 
eyes of this duteous young woman, .”whulft - 
ſympathy: and maternal. tenderneſs called the 


pellucid drops down the cheeks.of her mother. 


Bruſhing them off with her apron, ſnhe turned 
again to Manners, who was not an uncon- 
cerned ſpectator of this ſcene— Pardon us, 


Sir, we had forgot ourſelves before you, and 


to ſay truth, *tis fooliſh enough to cry, when . 
one is ſo well pleaſed.” 

Do not apologize,” 'cried Manners, < T: 
have ſeldom experienced a more pleaſurable - 
ſenſation than I feel now—lI-truſt we ſhall 


know each other better by and by; but ſup- - 


pole, . 
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poſe, if your neighbour is ill, that you go to 
her, and aſk leave for me to vifit her.“ 
That's the very thing,“ ſaid Mrs. Morelli, 
for ſo was the good woman called, for tho? 
the is as humble as patience, yet ſhe is a gen- 
tlewoman, and looks grand; and being re- 
duced, poor lady, we always behave with 
much reſpect to her for that very reaſon. 

Good Heaven ! exclaimed Manners, men- 
tally, here are the untaught children of 
nature, whoſe hearts unadulterated by refine- 

ments, ftrangers to the illiberal ſelfiſh paſſions 

that govern a narrow minded world—ſpeak 
the language of ſenſibility, and a ſpontaneous 

Politeneſs, that might ſhame the more en- 
_bghtened poliſhed members of ſociety. Alas. 
how ſeldom in the great world ſhall we hear 
the ſimple, yet dignified ſentiment of a feeling 
heart, as uttered by this poor woman, © being 

reduced, poor lady, we always treat her with 
great reſfieft for that very reaſon.” 

Good creature | pity a heart like thine 
ſhould ever feel © the proud man's contumely.” 
Heaven has given thee content—a bleſſing ſel- 
dom known to the rich and powerful ; whoſe 

ſtores 


r 
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ſtores of wealth create new wants, and whoſe 
to-day is ever clouded and reſtleſs in ſearch of 
means to procure that happineſs for to-morrow, 


That to- morroto never comes —happineſs flies 
the ſelfiſh heart, ſhuns the giddy diſſipated 


crowd, and ſeeks the humble cottager, whoſe 
daily labour earns his daily bread ;—whoſe toil 
is ſweetened by procuring - food for his little 


family,—and whoſe induſtrious exertions lay 
him in the bed of reſt—where refreſhing ſleep 
enables him to-riſe vigorous and ſprightly to 
his daily occupations. 

Loſt in theſe reflections, Manners had for- 
gotten his ſituation, till raiſing his eyes he met 
thoſe of Franciſca, who obſerving his ſerious 
fixed look, had viewed him with concern. 

« Recovering himſelf, he ſaid, © You teach 
your little folks to read, I ſuppoſe ?*” © Yes, 
Sir,” ſhe replied. now I do, but when the 


lady next door is in tolerable health, ſhe has 


the goodneſs to take that trouble upon her.” 
How long has ſhe lived near you? © Three 
years and better our Prieſt, bought the 
cottage for her, and ſhe has made it a little 


| palace inſide, but would not have any thing 


done 
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done to the outſide. She ſees none of the 
neighbours, except ourſelves; the good Prieſt 
who uſed to viſit her died ſome months ago, 
and ſhe has never held up her head ſince.“ 


Four mother,” ſaid Manners, © ſeemed to 


hint, that ſhe was diſtreſſed in her circum- 
ſtances.” © I. fear, Sir, that is too true.— 


Whilſt Father Benedict lived, ſhe did not ap- 
pear to want money; he died ſuddenly, and 


things were then altered. My mother has 
ſold ſome trinkets for her, ſhe has got a few 


things and ſome plate left, but it makes our 

hearts bleed to think ſhe muſt fell theſe things 
for her ſupport; becauſe they muſt have an 
end, and what will ſhe do then ?—Every thing 


we can do the may command, to our laſt mor- 


fel ; but the dear lady has not been uſed to 
ſuch fare as our's, tho' ſhe lives very oy in- 


deed for a gentlewoman.“ 


The return of Mrs. Morelli ended: 1 
converſation.—“ Well,” cried Manners; „will 


the lady admit me? - Dear heart,” ſaid the 


good woman, I have had much to do to 
prevail on Madame to ſee a gentleman ſtranger. 
She was ſo flurried, and aſked fo many queſtions, 
| and 
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and then becauſe I mu not anſwer, the 
| faid, «no, ſhe could not, ſhe would not ſee 
any man ;—ſhe ſhould: not live long, —ſhe 
wanted nothing. And then ſhe faid ſome 
prayer or ſpeech that I did not underſtand, — 
and then cned ſo, that it made my heart 

r 66400 
I then: beligdds; and begged for God's 
ſake, that ſhe would fee you.—I told her what 
a ſweet ſpoken gentleman you were, only that I 
believed by your looks you were in ſome great 
trouble too; and 1 told how you looked at 
the Convent. — This by good ck did * 
buſineſs.“ 

In trouble,” ſaid ſhe, with a verriblhs fats, G 
well then, if he is in trouble, the fon of 
ſorrow, bring him 0h here, where he will 
{ee a fellow mourner.“ | 

& So, Sir, when ſhe faid that, away I came, 
for fear ſhe might change her mind again; and 
Lord bleſs me, I. am. fure ſhe wants comfort 
ſadly ;. and fo, if you pleaſe, Sir, I'll take you 
in.” — Manners roſe with alacrity, and followed 
her. ly 
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On entering the cottage, a decent young 
girl opened the door of an apartment, and de- 
fired he would walk in. At the upper end, 
en a very ſmall} ſofa, lay reclined, a genteel 
looking woman, in mourning, pale, thin, and 
extremely feeble; who, in attempting to riſe 


in return to his compliment, ſunk back.-— 


« Your pardon, Sir,” faid ſhe, in French, 
E my ſtrength will not ſecond my inclinations.“ 
Ihe tones of a ſoft. muſical voice vibrated to 
the heart of Manners. 

« *Tis J, Madam, that ſhould apologize for 
intruſion,” he replied, but I flatter myſelf 
you will believe, that no unworthy motive, 
no impertinent curioſity, * me to make 
this viſit.““ 

« Your appearance, Sir, beſpeaks the gen- 
tleman; but the exterior, alas! is but too 
often deceptive.— There is nothing, however, 
in my ſituation, to excite curioſity; nor do- 
know of any evils that can now aſſail me in 
any ſhape, that ſhould make me apprehenſive 
of farther diſtreſs.” _ 

Whilſt ſhe ſpake Manners had taken. 2 
furvey of her perſon, which ſeemed' to-be ele- 
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cantly formed—her face had the remains of 
beauty, that appeared more faded by grief 
and ſickneſs, than decayed by age, for he con- 
cluded. ſhe was not more than fort 7 if ſo 
much. 

« If to know the N is ſome ae of 
eaſe,” replied Manners, I alſo may derive 
comfort from knowing, that fate cannot 
wound me deeper than it has done.” 


Indeed!“ exclaimed the lady, millag 


herſelf with a look of ſurpriſe, are you ſuch 
an early proficient in the ſchool of adverſity? 
Yet why ſhould I queſtion it, when my own 
lorrows began at a much earlier period But 
you are a man, your ſex have not the keen ſen- 
ſibilities of the female mind. Pride, paſſion, 
and diſappointment, wound for a time the 
proud heart of man; but how ſoon does diſ- 


fipation, ambition, new objects, and new plea- 


ſures, allay temporary affliction in your bo- 
ſoms, and produce new hopes, and new deſires 
—whilſt an unfortunate, too ſuſceptible young 
woman, is left a prey to remedileſs ſorrow, to 
unavailing regrets, perhaps to eternal remorſe! 
Ah! Sir, you are young, and of a ſex that 

can 
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can riſe above ſuch calamities, as fink us, too 
often, victims to an early grave.” 

Her voice, look, and manner, were inex- 
preſſibly touching, Manners felt already the 
tendereſt intereſt in her ſorrows — © There 
may. be, and doubtleſs are,” returned he, 
many ſuch worthleſs beings as you deſcribe, 
men light, frivolous, and unfeeling; but you. 
Have too much candour I hope to condemn. 
without diſcrimination. 

“I am young, and but little experienced 
in. a knowledge of the world, yet I have ſuf · 
fered from the baſeneſs of mankind, from a. 
weak credulity, and the indulgence of my 
paſſions.— But L have alſo ſince profited by 
the leſſons of wiſdom and experience and at 
this moment, condemned to hopeleſs ſorrow, 
Lean venerate the hand that has dealt the 
deadly blow, and tho' wounded beyond a 
poſſibility. of cure, dare not accuſe the man, 
who has unwillingly been the inſtrument of 
fate to make me wretched,” | 

* Then, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, if your recent 
afflictions, which obliterated the:rememberance 


of. former ones, have bern inflicted by the 
hand 
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hand of providence —if there exiſts a being 
you venerate, a man wham your reaſon ap- 
proves, I pronounce you comparatively happy 
to the unfortunate wretch who ſuffers by her 
own folly and indiſcretion ho has wounded 
the maternal- boſom, has forſaken her friends, 
her country, and the reſpect due to herſelf, 
for an 1ngrate, for a baſe worthleſs object, 
deſpiſed by her reaſon, condemned by her 
heart. — Les, I pronounce the ſevereſt of all 
evils. is to know your miſeries ariſe from a 
perſon you once loved, and who has proved 
to be a deceptive wretch, loſt to honour, to 
virtue, and even to the feelings of humanity.“ 
And all this accumulated miſery [-have 
felt, rephed Manners, but 1 regret indeed, 
that, as your words ſeem to imply, that you 
ſhould have known trials ſo ſevere.” Ah, 
Sir,” ſaid ſhe, fighting, © nor ſex, nor age are 
exempt from ſuffering, if they once permit 
the paſſions to out-ſtep the bounds of pru- 
dence.—But will you allow me to offer you: 
{ome coffee, I have no other refreſhment.” 
Nor do I need any other,” returned he, 
that 1 ſhall accept with pleafure.” The 


young 


* o _ * 
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young girl had directions given to her, and 
ſhe for the firſt time withdrew, having hitherto, 
by order of the lady, remained at _ further 
end of the apartment. 

When their repaſt was over, during which 


only a deſultory ſort of converſation paſſed, 


ſupported in a very languid manner by the 
lady, who- was evidently extremely weak,— 
Manners addreſſed © in with an air of * 
and feeling | 

A lady of your appearance, „Madam, * 
in a ſtate of health that demands every atten · 


tion and accommodation, accidentally reſiding 


among cottagers, ſo little capable of appre- 


ciating your merits, or of contributing to the 


reſtoration of your healtli, muſt certainly feel 


Herſelf moſt uncomfortably ſituated, —Whe- 


ther your reſidence here, Madam, proceeds 
from choice or from accidental circumſtances, 
J preſume not to enquire, but here you can- 
not have that e advice ſo requiſite to 
your weakened frame.“ 

« If you mean medical advice,“ faid ſhe, 
anterrupting him, ] muſt aſſure you that I 
can derive no. benefit from medicine; I have 

no 
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no bodily complaints but weakneſs, that pro- 
ceeds from mental cauſes, beyond cure, be- 
yond hope of relief — therefore, Sir, tho' I 
thank you for your ſolicitude, neither change 
of place, or medicinal aſſiſtance are likely to 
heal a mind diſeaſed, unleſs it was a lethean 
draught to drown reflection, and overflow the 
fources of memory. 

“ You inſpire me with ſo much reſpect, 
Madam,“ returned he, © that I feel reluctant 
to obtrude any offers of ſervice; at the ſame 
time that I confeſs if you will condeſcend to 
accept them, in any ſhape whatever, you will 
give me unſpeakable pleaſure. I am uncon- 
nected with the world, I ſeek not, wiſh not, 
for what is called the advantages of ſociety, - 
an indiſcriminate acquaintance with mankind. 
My views of earthly felicity are obſcured for 
ever I have a handſome independent fortune 
uſeleſs to myſelf, for my wants will not exceed 
2 third of it, nor have I one relative to whom 
it can be acceptable.” | 

The unfortunate lady burſt into a flood of 
tears. Forgive me, purſued he, if I 
have incautiouſly diſtreſſed you I wandered 

; | | out 
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out this morning moſt truly wretched, I 
ſought to loſe myſelf ; the good woman has 
informed you of our accidental encounter, 
brought on by her ſympathiſing apoſtrophe to 
my dejected countenance Ah! Madam, if 
you will ſoften the rigours of my deſtiny, 
if you will condeſcend to accept from me 
whatever ſervices, my exertions or fortune can 
procure, that may tend towards alleviating 
your misfortunes, you will confer on me an 
inexpreſſible obligation; you may render life 
valuable to me if it can communicate any 
degree of comfort to you.” He ſpake the laſt 
words with an energy that denoted feeling and 
fincerity. ? 9 
FTho' my confidence in your ſex has been 
| betrayed,” anfwered ſhe, with a grateful bow, 
© my heart is not ſo narrowed, and chilled by 
ſuſpicion, as to render me inſenſible to your 
Profered kindneſs.— Believe me, Sir, I know 
well how to appreciate your uncommon bene- 
volence towards a ſtranger, whoſe appearance 
under ſuch circumſtances might raiſe unfa- 
vourable conjectures in a leſs liberal mind; 
but indeed,” added ſhe, ſighing, © the frowns 
1 of 
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of adverſity J believe generally produce the 
feelings of humanity, and r attaches 
the unfortunate to each other 

« Since you allow that, Madam,” returned 
he, “ my claims to your confidence, will not 
admit of diſpute. I know not, 'tis true, the 
nature of thoſe misfortunes that have driven 
you from ſociety, yet, I think, J hold a pre- 
eminence in ſorrow to moſt people. However 
it is my wiſh to be abſtracted from mayſelf 
and to be permitted to meliorate the afflictions 
of others; if you can generouſly confide in a 
ſtranger, you will, I truſt, never regret that 
confidence. 

“J only requeſt to be honoured with your 
commands, to procure for you a more ſuitable 
fituation, and fuch attendance as your health 
requires. Let me have the happineſs of con- 
tributing to your comforts, and I will not per- 
ſonally intrude upon you any where, but when 
my preſence may be deemed neceſſary to ſerve 
you.“ | 
Tears were the only anſwer that followed 
this requeſt for ſome time. When a little more 
compoſed, ſhe expreſſed the warmeſt acknow- 

ledgments 
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ledgments of a grateful heart —* At preſent, 
Sir,” continued ſhe, © I am incapable of en- 
tering upon the ſubject of my afflictions; but 
I will-candidly tell you, that tho' I have met 
with the moſt barbarous duplicity, the moſt 
cruel treatment, yet every evil is aggravated by 
ſelf-reproach. I planted a dagger in the heart 
of a tender mother i violated duty, decorum, 
and prudence, — and the acne have 
made me a\wretch for ever.” 

Manners, greatly moved, entreated her not 
to enter into any relations painful to herſelf ; 
curioſity was by no means a feature in his cha- 
rater. He ſaw ſhe was ill and unhappy, that 
was ſufficient, he wanted no other ſtimulative 
to the offer of his beſt ſervices. 

„% Well, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, © I ſee that you will 
compel me to be obliged to you. I thought 
it impoſſible that I ſhould eyer admit of favors 


from your ſex again; but Heaven forbid that Wt 


I ſhould lole my charity.— I. am really very 
much exhauſted by this unexpected interview ; 
# you will have the goodneſs to call upon me 
to-morrow, I hope I ſhall be better enabled to 
ant the honour of your viſit.” 

| Manners 
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Manners roſe immediately, aſſured her he 


would not fail to avail himſelf of this obliging 
permiſſion for another viſit, and reſpectfully 
took leave; greatly intereſted for the unfortu- 
nate lady, who he concluded had been be- 
myed by ſome member of the 7a/hionab/e 


world, deprived of her honour, and left to re- 


pent in bitterneſs of ſorrow, the credulity of 
1 weak mind, and a too ſuſceptible heart. 
But ſhe was not the leſs an object of compaſſion | 
n his eyes, tho her conduct might not ch 
lenze his eſteem; — grief, and patient endurance 
ſeemed to have undermined her health, _ 
caimed pity and aſſiſtance. 

He returned to the: cottage 'of Mrs. Morell; 3 
vhote induſtrious family no leſs attracted his 


ecards. He enquired particularly into their 


ircumſtances; the good woman diſplayed 
them with an air of perfect content, and gra- 


Fiitude to Heaven, that gave them health to 


abour, and a ſufficiency for fheir ſupport. 

We have two cows,” ſaid ſhe, © that give 
us milk, butter, and cheeſe, and an overplus 
to ſell, that buys our wool and flax. We 


had once three goats that browzed upon the 
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mountain';—we were then rich indeed, but a 
diſtemper ſeized them; and they all died in 
three weeks —T'was a hard loſs ; but what 
then? *twas God's will, ſo we had nothing to 
do but be content and work the harder.“ 

But I ſuppoſe,” ſaid Manners, © your 
{mall farm would hold more cattle thin two 
cows ?“ 

To be ſure it would; Lord bleſs you, 
there's ground enough, if we had wherewith 
to fill it. But that dont trouble us; if we 
cannot have one thing we have another. We 
never want a wholeſome meal, and go to bed 
at night with health, and with love to each 
other ſo we want for nothing but God's 
grace, and the Holy Virgin's protection, that 
we may riſe * as happy and well, as when 
we lie down.“ 

O,“ cried Manners, ye 5 of luxury 
hear this ſimple account of content and hap- 
pineſs, then bluſh at your own folly.— Je, 
who ſeek by diſſipation and riot, by the pur- 
ſuit. of vicious pleaſures, by ſeduction, adul- 
tery, and by entailing miſery on the widow 


and fatherleſs, by a thouſand culpable devices, 
5 | to 
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to procure pleaſure, and find happineſs, be- 


hold her here, dwelling with the children of 
nature; whilft only ſhame, ſatiety, and diſguſt, 
a premature old age, the conviction of a guilty 
conſcience, and a too late repentance, attend 
you to the grave! | 

Manners uttered' this exclamation with a 
naiſed voice, and an expreſſive geſture, that 
quite terrified poor Mrs. Morelli, who had 
retreated from him; and looked at her daugh- 
ter with fear and ſurpriſe; nor was Franciſca 
more eaſy, her wheel was ſtopt, and her eyes 
fixed on him, whilſt the children ran behind a 
their mother. "ag 

Recovering from his momentary tranſport, | 
and obſerving the faces round him, little as 
be was inclined to rifibility, it was impoſſible 
for him to ſuppreſs a ſmile at their appearance 
and the recollection of his © thinking aloud.” 
My good friends,” faid he, „be not ſur- 
priſed,- it was in admiration of your comfart- 
able ſituation, that I ſpake ſo loud.“ 

“Well, to be ſure,” ſaid the old woman, 


thought you were gone a little crazy or 
M 2 io. 
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ſo.—But, may 1 aſk, S hw you and the 


lady agreed?” _. 


He replied to her atiafuftion. — 4 was 


glad to hear he was to come again the next 


day, and hoped now the good lady would haye 
ſome one fit to talk with; for ſince the prieſt 


died, ſhe had been like a mope. 


Manners accepted of a baſon of milk ; and 
aſſured her, as he took leave, that ſhe ſhould 
ſoon have her three goats to browze on the 
mountains, and every thing elſe ſhe might 
want to make her rich, tho' happier ſhe could 
not be. He gave a crown to each of the 
children, who had ventured from their hiding 


place on hearing their grandmother ſpeak, and 


followed by the bleſſings of the good woman, 


directed his ſteps towards the city. 


CHAP. 
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6 With eyes up raised, as one inspired; 


Pale Melancholy sat retired, 1 
And from her wild sequestered seat, 1 


In notes by distance made more sweet, | | 
Pour'd thro' the mellow horn her pensive soul.“ 


TE ſhall leave Manners at the inn, in- 
dulging ſorrow, and weakly courting 


affliction by a ſecond reading of that manu- 


ſcript which he thought had decided the co- 
lour of his future days to be unchangeably 
black, incapable as yet of deriving fortitude 


from the leſſons they inculcated, or the ne- 


ceſſity of riſing above the contemplation of 


irremedileſs misfortunes. We ſhall now turn 


and look back on Hervey, for ſo we ſtill call 
him, and his lovely daughter, not leſs ſor- 
Nee but each nobly ſtruggling to ſubdue 
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thoſe feelings which they knew muſt commu⸗- 
nicate pain to the other. 
When Hervey quitted his young friend, 
his heart bled for the infliction of ſuch pangs 
as he knew his too ſuſceptible gueſt would 
experience in peruſing the manuſcript.— He 
regretted the inconſiderate errors of his own 
conduct in aſſimilating two young perſons 
under one roof ſo calculated to receive mu- 
tual impreſſions; ſtill, however, he ſought to 
believe that Chriſtina's heart, guarded by the 
picture he had drawn, and the follies, not a 
little exaggerated, which fhaded the character 
of Manners, would de away any favourable 
opinion ſhe had entertained from the N 
of his perſon, and the faſcinating ſoftneſs of 
his air and voice. 
DOyverwhelmed by a confuſion of painful 
ideas, he found himſelf at his cottage, inſen- 
fible of time or diſtance; he entered with a 
perturbation of ſpirits that was confiderably 
encreaſed when he beheld his lovely daughter, 
with eyes ſwelled and red, a pale cheek, and a 
look of forrow, ſhe vainly tried to diſperſe, 
and to convey an air of gladneſs og ber coun- 


tenance 
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tenance as he entered the room.—He ſaw the 
effort, and was ſhocked to ſee it was a ſmile 
of woe, ſo unuſual in the face of his Chriſ- 
tina, that it wounded his very ſoul. 

Neither ſpoke for ſome moments, tho each 
ſeemed deſirous of it; at length Hervey, re- 
prefling a figh that agitated his breaſt, (aid, 
„ left Mr. Manners in good hands, Father 
St. Jerome will fee to his accommodations; we 
ſhall feel the loſs of his ſociety, but muſt 
conſider it as a tranfient amuſement, and now 
by reſuming our cuſtomary employments with 
more diligence, we muſt draw on each other 
for future entertainment, as it is not likely, 
and indeed not to be wiſhed, that accident 
ſhould throw ſuch another gueſt in this ſoli- 
tude; and unleſs by ſome very extraordinary 
event, that calls for our humanity, I am but 
little defirous of ſeeing any of the deceptive 
race of man under my roof,” 

Chriſtina could not reply, ſhe left the room 
in a confuſion that ſhocked herſelf, and was 
but too viſible to her father; who, unable to 
ſupport the painful idea it conveyed, haſtened 
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into the garden to walk and ruminate on the 
ſit uat ion of this chilc. 

Mean time Chriſtina, ſenfible think her be. 
en was extraordinary, and dreading what 
interpretation might be affixed to it, unable 
to define the nature of her own feelings, yet 
conſcious they were ſuch as ſhe did not chuſe 
to expreſs, felt the neceſſity of ſtruggling to 
ſubdue them, and to afſume an aſpect of 
cheerfulpeſs that e be che Bog to her 
father. Mb SEX ho 

She buſied herſelf i in Scaring 10 Jovaſ 
00 then fallowed him to the garden; he ſaw 
her approach, and with a fenfation of mingled 
admiration and concern, beheld a ſweet ſmile 
beam on her pale face, which he welcomed as 
the effort of a ſenſible mind reſolved to ſub- 
due tranſient impreſſions, from a conviction 
that they militated 2 her n 
deſtiny. ! 

He took her hand, and entengd into a 
cheerfal deſultory converſation that threw her 
ideas. into a different channel; and the day 


paied off in a mutual endeavour to forget 
the 
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the want of that companion who had made 
ſuch-a chaſm in their little ſocieetix.. 
A kind deception on both fides lbs t 
cheer each other, made ſome hours paſs appa- 
rently pleaſing; but when the clock ſtruck- 
ten, it was welcomed by Chriſtina” as a relief 
ſhe much wanted. Retiring to reſt, ſhe in- 
dulged in meditation, in refle&tion, and regret ; 
till a train of painful ideas baniſhed fleep, and 
tears ſpontaneous flowing from an overcharged 
heart, too plainly evinced the diſorder of her 
mind. py 
From the earlieſt ane of reaſon this young 
creature had been taught to conſider herſelf as 
the * deſtined. child of God,“ —as a being fa- 
voured. by Heaven with friends who ſought: 
her eternal welfare, by ſecluding her from the 
temptations of the world, and the wicked ma- 
chinations of mankind. * 8 
The converſations and inſtructions of Father 
dt. Jerome, the ſtyle of reading ſhe was per- 
mitted to indulge in, and the hiſtory of her 
ſather's life, (tho* what related to her mother 
was briefly paſſed over, nor did ſhe ever know 


that ſhe was Holen from a Convent,) with occa- 
M 5 | ſional 
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fional obſervations deduced by her father from 
hiſtory, and the diſipations of modern times, 
were all calculated to inſpire her with a diſlike 
do the world, and a cheerful acquieſcence to 
the plan deſigned to ſecure her peace, both in 
this world and the next. 

In this paſſive and reſigned Rate of mind, 
ſhe continued till within the laſt twelve months 
before Manners made his appearance at the 
Cottage. 

- She was one day arranging her father's clo- 
ſet, and placing ſome books on the ſhelves, 
when a letter dropped from between the leaves 
of one, which ſhe took up, it was unſealed. A 
new and ſudden emotion of curioſity, to which 
ſhe had hitherto-been a ſtranger, prompted her 
to open and read it, without being conſcious 
of any impropriety in ſo doing. 

This letter was from Alexis, and dated from 
Berne. — He there lamented the reſtriction that 


kept him from viſiting his firſt benefactor; 


and ſlightly touched on the © cruel fate” that 
would deprive a father of his child, and con- 
demned that child to a ſecluſion from the 
world. But that event being irrevocable, he 

. could 


- 
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could only look forward to it, as a period that 
would reſtore. him to the dear friend of his 
bleſſed De Bude, and his early inſtructor. 

He then proceeded to mention the beauties 
of the city, the amuſements he engaged 'in, 
and the characters of ſeveral perſons of both 
ſexes with whom he was acquainted. 

This letter Chriſtina peruſed twice over ; it 
was new and extraordinary in all its parts, and 
made a deep impreſſion on her mind never to 
be eradicated. She had always believed there 
was no one ſentiment of the ſoul but what 
had been reciprocally revealed between her and 
her father ;the had never been told of this 
correſpondence, — never had thoſe amuſing let- 
ters read to her; the pictures drawn by Alexis 
of this city, its pleaſures, and inhabitants, did 
not accord with the Aaron given of them 
by her father. 

She was puzzled, loſt in conjecture, why 
fate“ ſhould have ordained her to be a Nun, 
—why this Alexis was not permitted to viſit 
them, and wherefore the period that was. 
drawing near for her ſecluſion, was to emanci- 
pate her parent from the ſolitude that had 

ſeemed 
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ſeemed to be his choice, and join hin to Alexis, 
as ſhe ſuppoſed in this great city. © 

The contents of this letter were engraver 
on the tablet of her memory; ſhe replaced it 
in the book, and the ſilence her father had 
obſerved reſpecting it, ſhe concluded obliged 
her alſo to conceal the chance en ſhe 
had made. 

Till this hour Chriſtina had not a thought 
unrevealed; nor had ſhe for a ſingle moment 
regretted that ſhe was deſtined to a Convent. 
On the contrary, ſhe looked forward to the 
time with pleaſure, as her father had aſſured 
her he ſhould live near, and often viſit her.— 
She knew ſhe ſhould there have many com- 
pamions of her own ſex ; and in the few viſits 
ſhe had been permitted to make to her aunt, 
both that lady and the ſiſterhood had painted 
the calm delights, the pleaſing ſociety found in 
Convents, in the moſt” ſeducive point of view; 
from whence ſhe concluded, that in ſuch a re- 
tirement, ſhe would not only enjoy the plea- 
fures.of fine gardens and agreeable walks, but 
have all the delights e to friendſhip and 

1 reciprocal 
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reciprocal affection, with female companions, 
ſo much her with to obtain. 

This ideal expected felicity no ger - 
charmed her imagination ; the letter ſhe had 
read opened a wide field for conjecture, gave 
her new ideas of the world, and ſhe ſaw her 
deſtination to a conventual life was regarded 
as an evil, and was the cauſe why this Alexis 
did not viſit her father; alſo, that when ſhe 
entered the Convent, they were to meet again. 
From this hour peace was no longer the in- 
mate of Chriſtina's boſom. She found there 
were ſecrets relative to her and her family, 
from the knowledge of which ſhe was ex- 
cluded; and ſhe no longer beheld her father 
vith that perfect bunden and unbounded 
affection ſhe had been accuſtomed to feel. — 
In is preſence ſhe endeavoured to behave as 
heretofore, and he, not conſcious of the dan- 
gerous information ſhe had obtained, did not 
obſerve, or inveſtigate, the cauſe of many little 
clouded moments which ſhe could not WO - 
diſguiſe. | | 

Months rolled on in this manner, no more 
letters fell in her way, but ſhe had no doubt 

but 
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but that he often had W from Alexis, who 
ſeemed to deplore her fate, and her father's . 
ſecluſion on her account. — She grew penſive 
and uneaſy, the proſpe& of her entrance into 
the Convent no longer afforded pleaſure ; even 
the ſociety of female companions, ſo often 
wiſhed for, ceaſed to charm her viſionary 
hours ; and the only moments that gave her 
any degree of pleaſure, were thoſe, when el- 
caped from her father, ſhe could indulge con- 
templation, and retrace the N ** 
of the fatal letter. | 

Gay viſions danced before her eyes of the 
delightful city and its cheerful inhabitants; and 
a lively imagination, that till this period had 
lain dormant, now painted every ſcene in 
the moſt glaring colours. In vain ſhe endea- 
voured to repreſs them, by calling to her mind 
that irrevocable, inevitable fate, that con- 
demned her to a cloyſter. On the contrary, the 
myſtery that ſeemed to envelope her, and the 
ſecrecy of her father, now pained her in the 
ſevereſt manner; and gave her pangs of curioſity 
fhe had never before been ſenfible of, which 
gradually undermined her peace, and rendered 
$71 her 
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her proſpects gloomy and leſs deſirable r 
day. 

Such was the ſtate of Chriſtina? $ adds | 
when accident brought Manners to the Cot- - 
tage. —Her ideas always dwelling on Alexis, 
when ſhe ſaw him advance, an involuntary 
ſtart and ſhriek eſcaped her; and whilſt her 
eyes modeſtly fell under his ardent gaze, her 
ears waited to catch the ſound of his name. 
Nor even when he was afterwards preſented to 
her, till ſhe heard the outlines of his ſtory, 
could ſne be perſuaded to give up the hope 
and belief, that in this charming ſtranger ſhe 
beheld the man who pitied © her fate. 

But a few days rendered her indifferent to 
a name ſo long cheriſhed ; the elegant perſon 
of Manners, his delicate attentions, and the 
charms of his converſation ſoon made an in- 
tereſt in a ſuſceptible heart, hithertounknowing 
of any object that could agitate her boſom.— 
Emotions new and undeſcribable fluttered her 
whole frame ; ſhe would hang for hours, with 
a pleaſure unfelt before, on his agreeable con- 
verſations; and every little attention directed 


to herſelf, gave her unſpeakable delight. 
During 
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During this eathakgſin of the ſoul, ſhe often 
med her eyes on her father; ſhe obſerved 
their expreſſion, ſhe felt it as a reproof, and 
| ſhe grew more cautious. —An innate modeſty 
preſided over every look, word, and action, 
yet ſhe ſeemed conſcious that the tenderneſs 
of her heart betrayed itſelf in her countenance. 
She was not miſtaken, Hervey read the ſouls 
of both, and trembled at the diſcovery. 

It was then that he repeated to her the 
ſtory of Manners, and by exaggerating every 
error into a crime, he thought to expel the 
poiſon of prepoſſeſſion which he feared was 
gaining faſt in her mind in favour of their 
gueſt. But alas! he was wife too late the 
ſentiments, the behaviour of Manners, and 
tlie regard ſhe could perceive her father had 
for him, had already fixed his image in her 
heart; and before ſhe knew the meaning of 
the word lobe, the had cheriſhed the little 
deity in her boſom, and was become one : of 
his warmeſt votaries. 

Hervey grew every hour more ſenſible of 
his own imprudence, and the dangers that 
threatened the Peace of his child, and deter- 
mined 
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mined to break off the faſcinating intercourſe 
ſo inimical to his views, and their future _ | 
pineſs. 

We have ſeen the plan he put to get 
rid of Manners, with whoſe converſation, and 
docile attention to his inftructions, he was 
little leſs attached than his daughter; he faw 
a rich foil uncultivated, that wanted only an 
intelligent kind friend to manure it, and the 
produce would abundantly repay the labour 
it required. | 1 

In a ſhort time he derived as much plea- 
ame as his young pupil did profit, in the em- 
ployment he had choſen, until his eyes were 
opened to the dangerous ſituation of his child; 
and he was compelled to relinquiſh the plea- 
ſure of ſociety, and drive his gueſt ny 
from his houſe. 

We have already ſeen what were the feelings 
of Chriſtina when this event took place—the 
pain that Hervey- felt from his obſervations, 
and the mutual endeavour to aſſume a cheer- 
fulneſs that was far, very far from being an 
inmate of their boſoms. | 
Tranquillity 
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2 ranquillity no longer preſided in their little 
dwelling — Chriſtina availed herſelf of every 
opportunity to ſteal into the garden, enter the 
ruſtic arbour where ſhe had often fat with 
Manners and her father, and enjoyed m their 
_ converſations, the feaſt of reaſon, and the 
flow of fouls,” —here ſhe indulged in painful 
ret roſpections, courted foft melancholy, and 
conſcious that her fate was inevitable, that 
ſhe ſhould ſee this all accompliſhed man no 
'more.—Hopeleſs and deſpairing, the caſt her 
eyes to Heaven, and implored the Divine 
Being to ſtrengthen her mind, to grant her a 
patient endurance. of preſent ills, and fortitude 
to combat againſt that fatal prepoſſeſſion 
which militated againft the duty impoſed 
upon her, and to which {he had heretofore 
cheerfully ſubmitted. | 

«The world is not made * me, ſaid ſhe, 
“I know it not but by repreſentations that 
certainly were not alluring. —But Alexis, yes, 
Alexis did give ſome deſcriptive ſketches of 
places and perſons that were entertaining, and 
not altogether accordant with the picture im- 


preſſed * my mind by the information I 
obtained 


obtained from my father, and the books I 
have peruſed. Vet the ſtory of Mr. Manners 


proves that vice and duplicity does exiſt in 


ſociety, and that he is himſelf a ſufferer from 
the crimes of others, and the errors of his 
own conduct.“ 

Poor Chriſtina grew every hour more loſt 
in conjecture, more reſtleſs from curioſity, and 
leſs able to reconcile the many gontradictions 

that tormented her imagination. 

The conſtraint with which ſhe ſuppreſſed 
her feelings, in ſpite of every effort to appear 
cheerful, was diffuſed over her features, was 
viſible in every look and motion, to tlie 
watchful eye of her father; and his vexation 
and chagrin encreaſed in proportion to the 
anxiety that often clouded her once open and 
intelligent countenance. 

One evening when ſilence had prevailed for 


ſome time, each occupied by their own re- 


flections, Hervey, whoſe eyes were fixed on 
the drooping Chriſtina, agitated by a ſudden 
impulſe, caught her hand, and prefling it to 
his boſom, ſaid, “ O, my child, you are not 
vous and I have loſt your confidence! 

| „ My 
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My dear, my beloved father! exclaimed 
he, tears burſting from her ſurcharged eyes, 
have pity on me, I will not deceive you, I 
am not happy! I fear,” added ſhe, deeply 


bluſhing, © I believe I have done wrong, un- 


intentionally, and at the time, unconſcious. 
that F was guilty of an error—but now my 
mind is more enlightened, and the conſe- 
quences of my indiſcreet culpable curioſity 
have awakened me to a ſenſe of my fault, and 
the puniſhment attending it.“ 

What can my child mean, what fault, 


what errors can poſhbly be attached to her 


conduct? 

O, my father,” returned ſhe, I am un- 
worthy of this generous confidence, let the 
humiliation J feel in that conviction plead in 


my behalf—hear me with fame, ah! that 


your Chriſtina ſhould be ſo degraded by her 
folly, with confuſion acknowledge my irre- 
parable fault—alas! it 1s indeed trreparable.” 
Whilſt Hervey ſat mute with aſtoniſhment 
and terror, a thouſand horrid and ill-founded 
ſuſpicions darting into his mind, the inge- 
nuous afflicted girl related the cireumſtance of 
= the 
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the letter from Alexis falling into her hands, 
her imprudence in reading it, the ſubſequent 
doubts, the illuſive ideas that followed, and 
the effect it had upon her imagination, from 
the deſcriptive ſtyle of the letter, ſo different 
from her former ha of men and 
manners. | | 

Hervey groaned, he ſaw ts once the future 
miſery of his child—he could not ſpeak, he 
preſſed her hand more tenderly. *« My be- 
loved father,” faid ſhe, © I ſee your tender 
affection ſtruggling againſt your reaſon, your 
countenance accords not with this dear preſ- 
ſure; but,” added ſhe, with an animated 
look, my whole heart ſhall be open before 
you; greatly as I have erred, I feel my forti- 
tude ſtrengthened, and when that heart is 
diſburthened, I doubt not but I ſhall acquire 
reſolution to ſhut it for ever from ſuch ſen- 
timents as have diſturbed my tranquillity, and 
militate againſt the duty I Lol to you, and 
to the deſtiny that awaits me.“ 

Then in a flow tremulous voice, ſhe deſ- 
cribed the effects which the perſon. and con- 


verſation of Manners produced in her mind, 
the 


* 
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the partiality ſhe could not repreſs, and the 


anxiety that had conſtantly dwelt on her 
heart from the moment of his departure. 

In ſhort, with equal candour and delicacy, 
almoſt unexampled, ſhe 'made her father her 
confidant and confeffor, and concluded with 
imploring his pardon for errors that proceeded 
from youth and inexperience; entreating his 


- paternal aſſiſtance to calm the tumults of an 


ungovernable heart, to ſtrengthen her weak 
reſolves, and enable her tc follow the path 
chalked out for her, with more than ſub- 
miſſion,—with cheerful piety. 

Having thus. unreſervedly explained every 
feeling of her ſoul, ſhe kiſſed the hand of 
her father, reſumed her ſeat, and with a look 


of dignified conſciouſneſs that ſhe had now 
acted agreeably to duty and, honour, ſhe 
threw her eyes on the ground, in trembling 


expectation of her parent's reply. 
The feelings of Hervey it would be impoſ- 
fible to delineate, —pity, ſorrow, admiration, 


and ſelf-· reproach, agitated his whole ſou), and 
rendered articulation a vain attempt; he 
aroſe, — embraced his child in pathetic 


ſilence, 
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ſilence, kiſſed, and preſſed her hand to his 
throbbing boſom; then breaking from her, he 
retired to another apartment to indulge the 
emotions he could no longer ſuppreſs without 
wounding the already deeply afflicted and too 
ſenſible heart of his dearly beloved daughter. 

What painful retroſpections crowded on 
his mind ! the indulgence of an early, impru- 
dent inclination, had not only clouded his 
own days with ſorrow, but had drawn on his 
innocent child a miſerable fate that could only 
terminate wirh her exiſtence. 

Her heart had received indelible impreſſions, 
ſhe had an idea of a faſcinating world, ſhe was 
in love with an amiable object that would for 
ever dwell on her memory. 

That Convent, once ſo deſirable, ſhe eld | 
conſider now as the grave of her happineſs; 
regret, ungovernable wiſhes vainly endeavoured 
to be ſuppreſſed, would mix with her devo- 
tions- would follow her to the altar; and 
the conſtant ſtruggle of a delicate mind be- 
tween a ſenſe of duty and inclinations which 
ſhe reprobated, but which would conſtantly 
agitate the — heart, muſt render her a 
miſerable 
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miſerable victim to the unpardonable errors 
of her guilty parents, and his weak compli- 
ance with the requiſition of an unhappy, re- 
. pentant,- ſuperſtitious mother. 

O!“ cried he, claſping his hands in an 
agony, and with an imploring eye looking up 
to Heaven,. O, thou power ſupreme ! have 
pity on my hapleſs child let not the inno- 
cent ſuffer for the guilty Vears of repent- 
ance have followed the commiſſion of my 
errors. The broken vows of my unfortunate 
wife have riſen in judgment againſt me; the 
fate of my child has been a ſource of conſtant 
ſorrow, of bitter puniſhment. Spare, O ſpare 
an ill ſtarred daughter, — reſtore that tranquil- 
lity which an act of humanity has diſturbed; 
let me alone ſuffer, and I will kiſs the rod with 
patient endurance.“ 

Whilſt the unhappy Hervey thus deplored . 
the . conſequences of youthful impetuoſity, 
and a raſhly indulged paſſion, Chriſtina ex- 
perienced that innate ſatisfaction which at- 
tends ſelf-· approbation. No longer opprefled 
by painful ſecrets, her heart felt lightened 
from the reproach of concealment and du- 

| plicity ; 
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plicity. She had afflicted her father it was 
true, but ſhe ſaw tenderneſs predominated 
over diſpleaſure, and ſhe truſted his counſel 
and her own endeavours to reſtore his peace, 
would in time triumph over thoſe ſentiments, 
and that partiality, ſo inimical to her own 


tranquillity, and the religious duties to which 


the was devoted. 


It was a full hour before Hervey had ac- - 


quired firmneſs of mind to return to his 
daughter. When he entered the room, ſhe 


ran to meet him, —“ Forgive me, my beloved 


father, forgive your Chriſtina, I will no more 
offend you; my heart is in your hands, you 
ſhall guide it henceforth as you pleaſe.” 
Affected by her candour and ſweet humi- 
lity, he folded his arms round her,—* My 
deareſt child, has not, cannot offend me; —if 
you have erred, my Chriſtina, thoſe errors 
were natural and involuntary, you have made 
full atonement for them by the confidence 
you have placed in me; and in return, my 
heart ſhall be unlocked to you,—You ſhall 
know the ſtory of your- unfortunate parents, 
and will learn from this communication the 
VOL. 11. N miſery 
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| miſery and too late repentance, which attends 
the indulgence of paſſion, without reaſon for 
its bafis, the ill conſequences that reſult from 
haſty and imprudent connexions, and will, I 
truſt, adduce theſe truths from our misfor- 
tunes, 'that—to ſtruggle againſt the ſoft emo- 
tions of the heart, to reſiſt the fide of paſſion, 
and ſubmit to the voice of reaſon and pru- 
dence, can only give a temporary affliction, a 
pang of diſappointment, which time ſoftens, 
and judgment difperſes: — But, when head- 
ſtrong inclination 1s ſuffered to hold the reins, 
and break thro' every barrier of honour and 
diſcretion, ſhort are the hours of pleaſure ; the 
veil of deluſive happineſs is quickly with- 
drawn, ſorrow and remorſe tread cloſe on the 
heels of rapture, reflection and unavailing re- 
pentance ſeize faſt hold on the mind, and em- 
bitter every ſucceeding day of our lives. 

« Premiſing this,” concluded Hervey, © I 
ſhall give for your peruſal a manuſcript not 
intended for you to read 'till after you had 
taken the veil ; but circumſtances I could not 
foreſee, induce me to commit it to you now. 
A copy is already in the poſſeſſion of Mr. 
Manners, 
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Manners, and I ſhall think very meanly of 
my own judgmew, if is does not acquit me 
for the abrupt difmiſſion IJ was compelled to 
give him, equally as much againſt my own 
inclinations, as contrary to his wiſhes.” 

The following morning, Hervey delivered 
the manuſcript to his daughter; ſhe haſtened 


to her favourite arbour to peruſe it, and thus 


engaged we will leave her to look back on 


Manners, who we quitted at the inn engaged 


alſo in a ſimilar employment, 


f 
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CHAP. XXVI. 


& A wrong head in man or woman, may be convinced, may 

| Have a right turn given to it; but when a good heart is wanting, 

tis an herculean labour to eradicate bad principles, and make a 
Second nature—for habits are not easily changed.“ 


HEN Manners returned to the Inn, 

like a miſer, eager to view his hoards, 
he haſtened to his room, unlocked his trunk, 
and prepared to read the fatal manuſcript that 
had decided his deſtiny, a ſecond time. His 
faithful William coming to his apartment ſe- 
veral times whilſt his maſter was thus engaged, 
beheld his agitation with ſurpriſe and concern. 
He ſaw there was a ſecret cauſe, ſome painful 
event, with which he was unacquainted, that 
occaſioned freſh ſorrow, and ſeemed to over- 
whelm his beloved maſter with inexpreſſible 
anguiſh. 

The dinner was ſent down untaſted, heavy 
ſighs iſſued from his boſom, it was with pain 
he uttered even monoſyllables; and the affec- 
tionate domeſtic when he undreſſed him at 
night, 
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night, could no longer repreſs his grief and 
curioſity. * 

« Ah! Sir,“ ſaid he, „I beſeech you, do 
not thus give way to ſorrow and deſtroy your- 
ſelf ; my. heart bleeds to ſee you can I render 
you any ſervice that may tend. to leſſen your 
afflictions ! will go to the furthermoſt parts 
of the globe to ſerve. you. Do, my dear mal- 
ter, try to conquer your feelings; a noble 
mind, like N ſhould as fortitude 
from reaſon.“ 

Manners raiſed his head,. wah felt the fall 
force of his ſervant's reproof, and knew how 
to appreciate his zeal and affection. 
„William,“ he replied, © nusfortune has 
emptied. her whole quiver. on my devoted 
head. My heart has been lacerated by additi- 
onal and incurable ſorrows the phantom hope 
can no more delude me —happineſs can never 
reach me in my own perſon, —but I will en- 
deavour to make my life ſerviceable to others.“ 

« Yes,” added he, ſighing and replacing the 
manuſcript, “yes, henceforth it ſhall be my 
care to trace  out., the. afflicted ; to relieve the 
wretched, if pecuniary aids can do it; and by 
lightening the woes of others, leſs miſerable 


"my | NZ | than 
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than myſelf, attain the only Patton for- 
tune can ever beſtow on me.“ 

* Thank God,” cried William, „you will 
then be yourſelf again; for, I am ſure, ſuch is 
your nature, Sir, that you cannot communi- 


cate comfort to others, without deriving plea- 


ſure to yourſelf ;—and in the bleſſed employ- 
ment of reheving the unfortunate, your own 
ſorrows will inſenſibly vaniſh.” 

« At leaſt,” cried Manners, © I ſhall do my 

duty, and be a faithful ſteward to diſpenſe the 
the fortune I am entruſted with, for the be- 
nefit of the many more worthy, but leſs proſ- 
perous in worldly gifts, than myſelf.” 
This idea for a ſhort time ſeemed to tran- 
quilize his mind ; and the probability that he 
had already found an amiable unfortunate 
who had claims upon his humanity, whatever 
might have been her errors, afforded him a 
tranſient gleam of ſatisfaction that beguiled 
him of a few hours reſt, nature being wearied 
by want of repoſe, and the agitations of his 
mind, the preceding day and night. 

At the morning's dawn he arofe ſomewhat 
refreſhed, and immediately ſeated himſelf to 
write to his late hoſpitable entertainer, the 

| father 
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father of bis adored Chriſtina. The moſt 
painful emotions took poſſeſſion of his ſoul 
what could he write, how conceal the miſery 
that oppreſſed him ?—in what terms addrefs a 
man he reſpe&ed and loved, who was the in- 
voluntary infliftor of hopeleſs anguiſh, whoſe 
peace had been broken in upon, and whoſe 
domeſtic comforts had been diſturbed by an 
act of benevolence ? 

Wretch as I am,” cried he, throwing down 
the pen, I have planted thorns in the breaſt 
of my benefa&tor,—he fears for the repoſe of 
his Angel child. Ah! how ſhall I execrate 
myſelf, if one tender thought of me, if a mo- 
ment of regret draws a ſigh from her gentle 
boſom for the unhappy Manners !—O, lovely 
and beloved Chriſtina ; may Heaven guard 24 
freace !—Let me not be curſt with the thought 
that I have wounded her feelings, for whoſe 
happineſs I would - ſacrifice moſt willmgly a 
thouſand lives!“ | 

Again he took up the pen, © he was enjoined 
to write, the ſting of ingratitude would faſten 
on him, if he neglected to perform an indiſ- 
penſable duty.” — This reflection gave him 
courage; he made the effort, his heart ſoon 

guided 
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guided the pen, and he had almoſt unconſcis 
ouſly written a long letter, —a letter that pour- 
trayed the feelings of 'that heart, overflowing 
with love, reſpect, deſpair and anguiſh, ; 

The entrance of William recalled his heated 
imagination to more order; he was aſtoniſhed 
at the quantity he had written he ran it over, 
was diſſatisfied, but to begin again was im- 
poſſible ; he deſpaired of writing with more 
moderation or correctneſs he ſimply added a 
poſtſcript to entreat the pity and indulgence 
of his friend, and to tell him that he would 
not leave that city until he received an anſwer. 

After taking his coffee he prepared to pay 
his promiſed viſit. He told William it was 
uncertain at what hour he ſhould return, there- 
fore he might diſpoſe of his time as he liked. 

The ſervant was ſurpriſed, and not leſs uneaſy; 

he had obſerved the tumults that appeared to 
agitate him, and dreading the conſequences 
of a momentary ſtart of paſſion, he reſolved to 
follow his ſteps at a diſtance. 

Manners found no difficulty in retracing 
the way to the Cottages, and entered that of 
Morelli without ceremony. Franciſca was 
inſtructing her children, her mother preparing 

the. 
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the flax for the wheel -an exclamation of joy 
eſcaped from each when he ſtood before them. 

„My good young gentleman, thank God 
you are a man of your word !—Yes, I ſaw it 
in your eyes; I knew you was both noble and 
charitable.“ | 

4] am thankful for your good opinion, my 
dear mother, returned he, * and wiſh to de- 
ſerve it; I hope, when we are better acquainted 
I ſhall continue to retain your Kind word; tho 
I muſt tell you that I am not a nobleman.” = 

Well, no matter for that, you deſerve to 
be one, and that's ſtill better. Lord bleſs 
you, I have heard of Nobles that deferve a 
halter; and many a poor man, that if he had 
his deſerts would be as rich as a Lord. —But. 
all's one, God is no reſpecter of perſons, and 
the riches of the honeſt poor will be known 
hereafter.” True, my good woman,” faid 
he, and your ſhare will not be a ſmall one, 
believe. But how is the lady ?” 

* Better, thank God, —why you can't think 
how ſhe praiſed your civil behaviour yeſterday. 
But ſhe was a good deal flurried, that's the 
truth ; however, ſhe ſeems better to-day.— 
Ah, * lady, Heaven reſtore her, I ſay.— 

Manners 
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Manners joined in the Amen fervently uttered 
by Franciſca, and then requeſted Mrs. n 
to announce him. | 

She ſoon returned with an invitation, 40 
he was agreeably ſurpriſed to find the lady 
ſeated on the ſofa, without the ſupport of pil- 
lows to her head; and as he entered a fine 
- bluſh overſpread her cheeks, that for a ſhort 
time occaſioned her to-look very handſome, 
She politely, welcomed him, —“ Humanity, 
Sir, muſt be a ſtrong feature in your character, 
- fince it has induced you to make this viſit, 
from whence your can derive. neither pleaſure 
nor advantage.“ 

« Pardon me, Madam,” . hes « if 
F am ſanguine enough to expect both; the 
firſt I already experience by ſeeing you ap- 
parently more in health than I found you 
yeſterday.” 

« Perſons in my ſituation,” anſwered ſhe, 
© have often temporary intervals of eaſe, —I 
am indeed better, and 1 will own too, that I 
am not a little indebted to your attentions,, to 
the ſoothing voice of ſympathy, a cordial to 
the unfortunate, long ſince a ſtranger to my 
ears; — for tho' I have inexpreſſible obliga- 

| tions. 
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tions to the worthy Mrs. Morelli and her fa- 
mily, and feel for them the higheſt regard, yet 
minds muſt aſſimilate, and be capable of feel- 
ing reciprocal pleaſure in converſation, to con- 
vey any ſatisfaction to either party.— The lan- 
guage of nature ſpeaks more to the heart 
than to the underſtanding, and falſe refine- 
ments make us prefer the artificial to the 
natural, becauſe cuſtom and education has 
made it more tongemial to our feelings.“ 
Mianners was- delighted to find her in ſo 
much better ſpirits than on the preceding 
day, his own felt the benefit of her cheer- 
fulneſs; they talked on ſeveral ſubjects, and 
each was pleaſed with the ſentiments of the 
other. — At length he. obſerved; that a habi- 
tation ſo ſolitary, among very uninformed, 
tho? very good people, without any acquaint- 
ance ſuited to a lady of her underſtanding, 
muſt be a ſituation replete with many morti- 
ficat ions to a ſenſible mind; and he hoped he 
might be pardoned if he took the liberty to 
adviſe a removal among perſons more adapted 
to afford her amuſement. | 
She was filent a few moments, and appeared 
to be ſtruggling with emotions too powerful 
for 
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-for her weakened frame to cnatenit with, 0 
after vainly trying to ſuppreſs them, ſhe b 
into tears. Her gueſt apologized if he had 
unintentionally given her pain. 
„No Sir,“ faid ſhe} © I have nothing to 
accuſe you with, I am much indebted for 
your kind conſideration; I will endeavour to 
acquire ſufficient compoſure to relate the chie 
incidents of my life as IJ engaged to do- you 

will then judge how far I am entitled to your 
favourable opinion, and whether the ſufferings 
of a much injured woman, may be allowed i 
to expiate her offences againſt duty, decarum, 
| and judgment.—lI ſeek not to ſcreen: my er- 
| rors by profeſſing ignorance of the world, and 
the deluſions of mankind; no, mine were not 
the errors of judgment, but the weakneſs off 
'a too ſuſceptible heart. I will order ſome 
refreſhment and then enter upon my ſtory.” il 

When the coffee was removed, the was ſi - 
lent a few moments as if trying to gather 
ſtrength, and to recollect the incidents ſhe 

was about to relate, and then began 1 in thei 
following words. 
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